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The Class of 1988 dedicates this book to 

A.J. FISKE 

When one thinks of o teacher the first thing that comes 
to mind is the person that lectures, asigns homework ond 
gives out the grades. Mr. Fiske is not only that "teacher'*: 
he is also a teacher on the subject of life. During the lost 25 
years he has been o Chemistry teacher, an advisor, o 
coach , and a friend. One might ask how it could be 
possible for someone to learn about life while sitting in a 
Chemistry doss or running up the basketball court during 
practice. That person obviously never met Mr. Fiske. Mr. 
Fiske always managed to bring a bit of the "outside 
world" in the school in effort to moke the learning 
experience multi-dimensional. He has been a constant 
source of knowledge ond wisdom ond has always been 
willing to shore it. He is always there ond ready with 
helpful advice. Thank-you, Mr. Fiske, for showing us some 

of the "real world". Good luck! 
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For oil, the Idea has been to learn, nor only moth, English and history, lacrosse, soccer or lines 
for a ploy, but also, in the process, abour ourselves, our community, ond our world. Our often 
love/hare relationship with Bethel, Maine, aided the learning process whether we skied or 
ployed basketball, Outward Bound or NTL. The mountains, the changing seasons or block flies 

could not escape our notice. 






And through the Algebro 
test frustrations, rainy 
lacrosse games, and long 
drives to Washington, 
D.C., our friends and 
faculty were there to 
remind us that 

TfttUKC 


is people. 


















MARK DEE 

Soccer 12,3,4 basketball 2,3,4 ; Golf 2,3,4 

Never let your schooling intefere with your education. 

Golf isn't o sport, motorcross is o sport — Gorrett 
Gerrord 

Winning is not o sometime thing; it's on all the time 
thing. You don't win once in a while, you do them right 
oil the time. Winning is o hobbit. Unfortunately, so is 
losing. — Vince Lombardi 

I would like to thank oil the four year seniors and the 
faculty os well. 

Todd: Keep hitting it straight but stop fertilizing the 
greens. 

Tom: Hong in there, you will be o decent basketball 
player someday. 

I would like to thonk my parents and my sister, 
Melissa, for everything they hove done for me while I 
wos here. 


GLEN MCLAUGHLIN 
The world is yours for the taking. — Tony Montano 



12 


ALEC KIRKPATRICK NEWELL 



5occer 3; Basketball 3,4; Lacrosse 3,4; Blue Key 3,4; 
N.H.5. 3,4; Fun/Fitness 4; Bachelor Club 3,4. 

There is but a river that we are fishing in. — 
anonymous 

There are so many people to thank, I just don't know 
where to begin. Dad, Mom ond Mortho, thanks for 
always standing behind me and backing my decisions 
even if they weren't the right ones. Todd and Wailer, 
my two pals from Rumfed,hove a great senior year 
and remember "GO DAY". Lisa T.: one of these days 
the answer will be yes. Treena: thanks for always being 
there. J.P., Simbo, and Rambis, it wasn't the same 
without you. And special thanks to my advisor, Mr. 
Wight, Mr. Dohrmonn, Mr. Graham, and the rest of the 
faculty. 

For all you non-believers, it is true, Stuart and I are 
cousins. 


STUART NEWALL 
"Panama Jack" 

Varsity Soccer 3,4; Rec skiing 3,4; Golf 3,4; Rugby 

1 , 2 , 3 , 4 . 

They begin! 

The perfections are sharpened 
The flowers spread its coloured petals wide in the sun 
But the tongue of the bee misses them 
They sink bock into the loam crying out 
-You mat call it a cry that creeps over them, a shiver 
as they wilt and disappear. — William Carlos Williams 

Well, the time has come for me to look back and 
thank all those friends who helped make Gould a fun 

place. 

I'd like to thank Treena, Laura, Emily, Greg, Gary, 
Nick, Ch ass, Chris, Jenn and all the rest for a "bloody 

good time". 

And for those uncertian people out there, yes Alec 

and I are cousins. 
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ANDREW NOGA 



HEATHER ELIZABETH SPARKS 
Sparky — Bizelber 


And rhere are those who have little 
And give if all 
These are rhe believers in life 
And rhe bounty of life 
And their coffee is never empty. — Kahlil Gibron 
Lastrigonians, Cyclops, Wild Poseiden — 
You won't encounter them 
Unless you bring them along inside your soul. 
Unless your soul sets them up infront of you. — 

Covofy — "Ithaka" 
Mom : "My dogs ore killing me" 
Please let my hoir grow mother 
Don't cut it. 

A trimmed tree is no place for song birds. — Pashto 


I know we've come o long woy 
Changing day to doy 
But con you tell me 

Where do the children ploy. — Cot Stevens 
How many roods must a mon travel down 
Before he is considered to be a mon 
How many years must a people exist 
Before they're allowed to be free 
The answer my friend is blowing in the wind 
The answer is blowing in the wind. — Peter, Paul and 
M ary 

Moriko C., Saroh K., Som M., Soro W., Kim S., Jeff B., 
Jenn C., John C., Becca P., Amy E., Liso S., J.T.A., Mott 
F., Kelly A., Liso L., Jeff N., Alec N., Chris P., Robin A. f 
Corrie B., Mondy L., Liz H., ond Rosemary : We've 
climbed o lot of mountains ond seen o lot of volleys 
together. 

Me gen, Nikki and Marliese : Whot's one or two more 
years. Try to moke it. If I con, anyone con. 
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SAM McGEE 

Across rhe dune and through rhe shy 
The Unheavy Desert Deost took me to 
Lands of promise and seas of desolation. 

All the while I learned about the tension 
of existonce ond ambition. 

The Unheavy Desert Deost leaves me now ond 
I must follow my own path. Do you wont to 
Come along for awhile? 

You mean Adulthood is o state of mind? Afraid so sport fans. 
Was it good? Yes very good — Was it bod? Yes that too. I'm 
being stored ot Me — Howard Jones. 

To Seon ond Tom : There's nothing like those Bethel Maine 
Blues! 

We're just rockers — Mitch ond Emery 
Paupers moke rags, rogs moke paper, paper mokes money, 
money mokes bonks, bonks moke loons, loons moke paupers. 
— R.M. Savage, my grandfather 

Thanks to oil those who ore ” fixing the holes where the rain 
gets in". 





CHESTED ANGUS SCHAAL 





Well, I really enjoyed forgetting . . . 

When I first come to a place 

I noticed all the little details 

The woy the sky looks, the color of 
white paper 

The woy people walk. Door knobs 
— Everything 

Then I get use to the place and I 
don't notice those things anymore. 

So only by forgetting con I see the 
place ogoin, the woy it really is. 
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LISA TODD 


Activities: Field Hockey 1 ,2,3,4, Softball 12,3,4; Rec. 
Skiing 2; Rug Rots 3; Blue Key 3,4; Yearbook 4; N.H.5. 

3,4 

There ore things that ore known and things that are 
unknown; in between ore doors. — Anonymous 

Thanks to everyone who mode my four years ot 
Gould something I'll never forget. I think you know who 
you are. Thanks to my parents, Rob, and Amy for 
putting up with me, ot least trying to. I wish the best of 
luck to oil the seniors, wherever y'oll end up . . . 

Amy : Hove a good senior year. Try not to work too 

hard — Hove some fun! 
Heidi: Thanks for everything!! I don't know what I 
would've done without you. Keep in touch . . . 
Todd : I . . . you know how I feel. I hope you don't 
forget it. "Love is o thing like quicksand: the more 
you're in it the deeper you sink. And when it hits you, 
you've just got to foil ..." — UB40 I love you. 
Megan, Chrissy , and Beth — What con I soy that 
hasn't already been said?! You guys ore great! I'll miss 

you. 

"Two roods diverged in o wood, ond I — 
I took the one less traveled by, 
And that hos mode oil the difference." — Robert 

Frost 



BETH HILL 

Field Hockey 1,2, 3, 4; Softball 1,2, 3, 4; Dromo 1,3,4; 

Choir 2,3,4; Rug Rots 3,4. 
It's time for moving on my friend, 
Hold bock oil the tears ond sorrows, 
It finally is time, to go our separate ways. 
And I wont to wish you well my friend, 
As we search for new tomorrows. 
Go os you must, but please, 
Don't forget the yesterdays. 

I would like to thank the whole Gould faculty for 
supporting me through my four years here, but 
especially I would like to thonk : Mr. Graham, Mr. 
Rackliff, Mr. Cousins, Mrs. Pooley, Mr. Dohrmonn, ond 
most of oil Miss Mellett and Mrs. Johnson. I couldn't 
hove mode it without your patience ond friendship. 
And my friends Lisa D., Jeremy, Pepe, Lisa T. ond 
Chrissy, ond of course Meg! 
I saved the best for lost, Mom and Dad. Thanks for 
believing in me , I love you. Adios, Beth 
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chrissy McCarthy 

SUSIE, "LITTLE DEBBIE" 

"Try and enjoy the here ond now, 

The future will rake core of itself somehow, 

Gross is always greener over there." — Howard Jones 
Barbie you'll always be the best! 

"Flipper ond Moo — Thanks for o great senior year. 

"When I'm olone in my room ..." 

Moo, I always tried to help. 

Mr. and Mrs. Dohrmonn — Thanks for always being o friend — 
summer of '87 

Bill — Thanks for being there ond being you. 

We ore each the author of our own lives. We live in whot we 
hove created. 

There is no woy to shift the blame, ond no one else to accept 
the accolades." 

B.T. Bradford 

MEGAN K. McKEOWN 
"MOO" 

All the places hove their moments, 

With lovers and friends, I still con recoil. 

Some ore dead and some ore living. 

In my life, I've loved them oil. 

Lennon+McCarthy 

I can't possibly give individual thanks to everyone who has 
contributed to my stay here ot Gould. So, for fear of leaving 
anyone out, I'll hove to pull on infamous, "you know who you 
ore. '-There ore some I need to mention by name. 

Susie(Chrissy) ond Flipper(Beth)-"my suitemotes". Living next to 
you proved to be o new and different experience. Thanks for oil 
the good times(with Wilfred), the Ritz Bitz, ond your musical 
culture(shock). 

Mrs. Stuart ond Mr. Dohrmann(and company) — your help ond 
support mode oil the difference. Thanks o million. 

Adorn — Follow your dreams.(and you thought you weren't in 

•0 

Mom+Dad: I guess now might be o good time to tell you how 
glad I om that you've SSP's. I gues oil I needed wos o big push 
ond a lot of time. Thonks I Love You. Oh, Yeah. You too Kelly. 

"If I don't see you no more in this world. I'll meet you in the 
next one . . . don't be late." 

— J.H. 

GOODBYE 
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CHRIS PESTANA 



To "Nasty John Chasse," 

Our unspoken friendship will never be forgotten. 

Late nights with sparky 

Bikini stroppers-too much to list — 

Tommy Turtle soys "well, good morning'' 

When I leave I don't know 
What I'm hoping to find 
When I leave I don't know 
Whot I'm leaving behind . . . 

Goodbye everyone, and fair thee well. 

A special thanks to Mr. Stuart for keeping me in 
school. 

Get facts, Lox is Max!! 


JOHN CHASSE 
"CHA" 


Activities:Soccer,2 f 3,4 r BosketbQll,2,3,4, 
Lacrosse, 1,2,3, 4,Opium Den Dweller, 3, 4. 
All you touch ond oil you see is all your 
life will ever be. 
There is no dork side of the moon really, 
os o matter of fact it's oil dork. 
Thanks to Mr. Newell, you're the best! 
Chris: Hey mon you ore the greatest. 
We've got what it takes. Good luck pol. 
Robin: You're that something special I con 
never describe, everything ond then 
some. I wish you oil the happiness in the 
world. A flower in the desert. I uh . . . you 
know this isn't goodbye. 
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DAN 5TEINHACKER 

You soy the hills too steep to climb 
Climb it. 

You soy you'd like to see me try 
Climb it 

You pick the ploce ond I'll choose the time 

And I'll climb the hill in my own woy 

Just woit o while for the right doy 

And os I rise obove the treeline ond the clouds 

I look down . . . 

heor the sound of the things you soid todoy. 

— Pink Floyd 

ToiPete, John, Chris, ond Mott — 

Many exotic jouneys ond strange trips lie ahead. 


MATTHEW AU5TER GOLDBERG 

"Thus must it be, oh, wise friends of Danny. The chord 
that bound you together is cut. The magnet that drew 
you hos lost it's virtue. Some stronger will own the 
house, some joyless relative of Danny's. Better than this 
symbol of holy friendship, this good house of parties 
ond fights, of love and comfort, should die os Danny 
died, in one lost glorious hopeless assault on the Gods/' 
— STEINBECK 

I hod little personal jokes with all of you ond it meant 

0 lot to me to put them in; it unfortunatly wos three 
pages long — thonk you — you know who you ore. 
Endless thanks to Dad, Mom and Lew for support and 
faith. 

Thanks to the faculty for awakening my slumbering 
mind . . . 

Remember the Boji stone Mott! 

Emily:scary stuff huh kid?!! We re done! I love you more 
than any other woman in the world. You're my best 
friend, my support system, my little sister, my big sister, 
you're my sunshine day dream, my dancing teddy 
bear and of course my crab monster!Don't ever forget 
how we met, we fought over opening the window in 
Mr. Dohrmonn's history class, the first doy of school. 

1 LOVE YOU!!!! 
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NANCY SMITH 


So much ro soy and not enough 
space. Words olone can't define my 
Gould experience. It has left me with 
several unforgettable memories to 
hold onto.: 

"The Eye" Basketball was so much fun! 
Mountain Day '85 — I'll never forget it 
Arnisho! Lets stay in touch forever. 
Lacrosse — it took me forever to learn 
how to ploy, but all those moments of 
embarrassment paid off. Keep up the 
good work, Kate Chester! Scofy, J.T.A., 
ond Storets. We went through some 
rough times lost year, but we mode it 
through. You've been great friends 
and the best of luck! 
Dawson, Ludvick, Giles, and Wight — 
we've been through a lot together 
and hove shored some great 
experiences. I never would hove 
mode it if it hadn't been for oil of your 
support and coring. I'm going to miss 
you guys! Don't forget me and don't 
forget to write! 
Fritz — thanks for being such a great 
friend and thanks for all your help ond 
support. Take core, buddy! 
Thanks Gould for everything. Thonk 
you Mr. Fiske — I'll miss your advisee 
dinners! Thanks Mom ond Dod for 
sending me here in the first place. I've 
hod three special years here ond now 
it's time to move on. 

STACEY ELIZABETH SUMNER 
"SHORTS", "FE5TE5", "KNOMB ", "SUMNAH" 

Soccer, 1, 2, 3, 4, Basketball, 1, 2, 3, 4, 
Softball, 1, 2, 3, 4, Blue key olumni, 4, 

Yearbook, 4. 

"If you love something set it free; if it comes 
bock it's yours; if it doesn't it never was," 
Thanks to Mom ond Dod ,Mr. Todd ,Chucky 
Newell, Mr. and Mrs.Chandler, and Mr.. Cousins. 

Thanks for 4 unforgettable years. 
Hey Miss Head — "Trout Fishing In America'' 
— try to work on those jokes of yours. 
Good luck Liso, Ruthie, Lisa, Amy, Nancy, 
Jen, Beth, Ishom ond Danah. 
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LIZA MONIQUE DAWSON 
"GIZMO", "DAWSIE" 

Field hockey, 2, 3, 4, Baskerboll, 

2, 3, 4, Softball, 2, 3, 4. 

Holly B., Lourie P. — I'll never 
forger you! Ben A. -You're o big guy 
now! Tim H. — think you con moke 
it one more year? Tommy O. — 
Manhattan's for wimps. Move to the 
Bronx. Thanks to oil the rest of my 
playmates. You're oil 2 good 2 be - 
— 4 gotten Mr. and Mrs. Hill, Mrs. 
Todd — You can't get rid of me this 
easily. I shall return! 

Mr. Fiske — you brought out the 
killer instinct, thanks. 

Thank you Mr. Dohrmonn — big 
guy! 

I love you Mommy and Daddy! I 
con't thonk you enough! 

"It's nor over 'till the for lady sings 

. . . LA, LA, LA," 



RUTH GILES 

"RUTHIE”, "ZOE ", "THUNDERFOOT” 

Soccer, 1 ,2,3,4, Baskerboll, 1 ,2,3,4, 
Dromo, 1 .Softball, 2, 3, 4, Polor Bears. 
12,3,4. 

"Everyone colls me the quiet one, 

Bur you just don't understand. 

You can't listen, you won't hear me, 
With you head stuck in the sand. 

I ain't never hod time for words that 
don't rhyme, 

My head is in the cloud. 

I ain't quiet, everyone else is TOO 
LOUD!!'' 

— The Who 

Dr, “O" — Semper ubi sub ubi. I'll 
never forget you. 

Mr. Fiske — J.V. Basketball was the 
best! 

Liso D. — your terrific. Keep in touch. I 
love you. 

Stocy. Jen, Nancy, Beth, Courtney, Amy, 

— I love you all! 

Mom and Dod — I love you both very 
much. Thonk you for being there for 
me. 

Potty — You're the best sister ever. I 
love you. 

Happy people need no poticulor 
reason to be happy. 

"Don't hong on, 

Nothing lasts forever but the earth ond 
sky. 

It slips owoy, 

And oil your money won't onother 
minute buy.'' 

— Kansas 
GOODBYE GOULD!! 
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RODIN ASHWORTH 



KELLY ALLISON 

Acrivlries: Varsity Soccer (Captain), Rug Rats, Drama 

(Costume Design) 

He took me to the eye of the wind. Asking the question 
who? For he is me and I om him and together we live in 
the shape of the sun. Thanks: I love you CNR. 
Your life is someone else's dream — when you look 
into o mirror, someone else is watching you. When you 
look into o river, someone else is watching your soul. If it's 
a mirror you wont just look into my eyes — I love you 

Cogg. 

To Sarah — I love you for everthing you ore! Don't 
change — Just remember the post, soy goodbye and 
know I'll always love you. Caroline — Be cool and 
mellow. Take life at a slow pace ond remember — I love 
you. Robin — You ore unforgetoble! The philosophies, the 
hugs, the tears which were turned into smiles; love and 
laughter forever! Megan M. (squirt) — Never forget 
through all of our differences, not for a minute did I stop 
loving you. Mandy — Dig hair unites as one — love you! 

Jeff Noyes — Hang in there, I'll be missing you. 
my heart (you know who you are) thanks for all the love 

and memories. 

There is a very special house at 120 Cliff; Where the 
people inside let me live my life with love and care. Thank 

you for believing in me. 
When my cup is empty I resign myself to its emptiness; 
but when it's half full I resent its half-fullness. — Kahil 

Gibran 

Take care and goodbye. 


Mom — You have given me life and breath and love 
ond I love you. Thank you. 

I am forever walking upon these shores, 

Detwix the sand and the foam 

The high tide will erase my foot-printing 

And the wind will blow away the foam. 

But the sea and the shore will remain forever. 

Kahil Gibran 

Kelly — You are always there with a smile, and the 
truest of friends. I will never forget your wonderful face 

Sarah — I will never lough as hard as you make me 
laugh. I won't forget you. 

John — You were a wonderful close friend and you 
gave me so much support and love. I won't forget all 
those times. 

Caroline — I'll miss the wonderful talks we had. Buyinc 
stones at the gem shop. And I still have those drum 
sticks. 

I wish I had the space for 4 years of memories. But to 
all those special people, remember I love you. 

Thank you Dr. O., Mrs. Baker, Mr. Rackliffe. 

"It takes two of us to discover truth: one to utter it and 

one to understand it." — Kahil Gibran 

And to John (smile) — I love you! Where's Cha?? 

If all they say of good and evil were true, then my life 
is but one big crime. — Kahil Gibran 
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DERRICK MAR5ELLU5 


DOUG SOLMAN 
"Sol" 

The wheel is turnin and you con't slow down 
Can't let go ond you con't hold on 
Con't go bock and you con't stand still 
If the thunder don't get yo the lighting will. — The 

Dead 

The seom is split 
The cool face crocked 
The lines ore long 
And there's no going bock 
Through hands of steel 
And o heart of stone 
Our labour doy hos come ond gone 
And you leave me holding on. — U2 

Fore thee well now, let your life proceed by its own 

desire 

Nothing to tell now, let the words be yours I om done 

with mine. — The Dead 

Thanks Mom, Dad, ond Gould for everything. 
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MATTHEW G. FOTTLER 



There ore going ro be rimes when we can't wait for 
somebody. Now, your either on the bus or off the bus. 

If you're on the bus, and you get left behind, then 
you'll find it again. If you're off the bus in the first place 
— then It won't moke a damn. 

Ken Kesey 

You climb up through the little grades and then get tc 
the top and everybody cheers; with the sweat in your 
eyebrows you can't see very well and the noise swirls 
around you and lifts you up, and then you're out, not 
forgotten at first, just out, and it feels good and cool and 
free. You're out, and sort of melt, and keep lifting, until 
you become like to these kids just one more piece of 
the sky of adults that hongs over them. 

Updike/ Rabbit Run 

Thanks for being a friend: Jenny, Emily, Dougy, and 
Motty. 


ERIC MAGER5 
“PEPE" 


"Dem o go fired fe see me face, can't get me out of 

the race/' 
— Bob Marley 

“They soy the sun shines for all but in some people 
world, It never shines at all, they soy love is o stream, 
that will find it course, some people think life is o 
dream, so they make matters worse." 

— Robert Nesta Marley 
“Up o cone river to wash my dread, upon o rock I 
rest my head, there I vision through the seas of 
opression, don't moke my life o prision." 

— Robert Nesto Marley 
“I love the development of our music. How we've 
tried to develope, y'know. It grows. That's why every 
day people come forward with new songs. Music goes 

on forever." 
— Robert Nesto Marley 
BMW Lives!!! 

Thonk you Mom and Dad for making this Gould 

experience possible. 

“Snibble" 
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JENN COFFEY 

-My name Is Tallulo 
and soon I'll be gone 

ond open invitation is the rood I'll travel on. 

I won't soy goodbye because I hate those words. 

You may not forgive me goin' 
but you won't forget me. 

— Buggs Molone 

-To oil those who hove given me love and laughter, I 
leave a smile ond o hug, ond please never forget the 
good times. 

— To Mr. Hill, thank you for giving me o push when I 
needed one, but I thonk you most of oil for being my 
friend. 

Emily — "Let the children ploy, let them ploy ond ploy, 
for that Hoppy Day, for that Happy Day' '-Cot Stevens 
Thonk you, thank you, thonk you for making me so 
happy. Being five ogoin wouldn't hove been so much 
fun without you. 

Shall we go out to ploy??? 

"ond it was the doy of the purple thumb . . 

Anonymous 

— Mimi ond UJ. I wouldn't be where I om now 
without you. Thonk you and I love you. 

— Mom Thonk you for being my best friend, I love 
you. 

— Tim "If anyone wonts to know where my heart is, 
tell everyone that it's wrapped around yours.''-C.5.N. 

— The first port of my journey is over, but the Odessey 
hos just begun!! 

— "But you know me, ond I'll miss you now.'' 


EMILY COVIELLO 

"See that girl borefootin along. Whistlin' ond singing, 
she's o corrin' on. Got laughin' in her eyes, dancin' in 
her feet. She's o noon light dimond; she con live in the 
street. Hey, hey come right owoy. Come ond join the 
party every doy. Well everybody's dancin' in o ring 
around the sun. Nobody's finished we ain't even begun. 
So take off your shoes child — ond take off your hot 
... try on your wings ond find out where its ot . . . " 

— Grateful Dead 

Jennie — Imagine oil the people living life in peace 
— you moy soy I'm a dreamer but I'm not the only 
one. "When you hear that song comes cryin' like the 
wind it seems like oil this life wos just o dream." 
G.D."AII our days will be days of the purple thumb . . 

anonymous. 

Motty — "Fore you well, fore you well, I love you 
more than words con tell . . . Listen to the river sing 
sweet songs to rock my soul." G.D. 
Mollie — oil the years combine, they melt into o 

dream. 

Cosmic roys of the dork star will always shine over 

head. 

We're in time worp where we re always swimming 
with the dolphins or flying with the eagles. 
Mommo and Essey — I love you! 

PEACE EMILY 
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PENELOPA DURCILOVA 
PENNY 


"If you give up your dream, 
you will die!!" 
— Flashdance 

Thank you ro everyone — oil the faculty and all rhe students, 
without you it wouldn't hove been possible. 
Thonk you Gould it was a good experience, one small but strong port 

of me I will never forget. 
Thanks to all the Todd family who mode this stay so much like home. 

I'm in your debt for the rest of my life! 




BETSY ANNE INGRAM 

"Men", soid the little prince, "set out on their way in express 
trains, but they do not know whot they ore looking for. Then 
they rush about, and get excited, ond turn round and round . . . 

it's not worth the trouble." 
— Antoine de Saint Exupery 
Thanks to those who shored your laughter, tears, insights, ond 
craziness. You've mode a port of my three years her special. 
To Mr. B/ Renzo ond Mr. Dovis: You knew what I needed; I 
just hod to take the long way to get there. 
Dad: You always knew I'd take a piece of Gould with me, 

thanks for making it happen! 
"Changes in latitudes, 
changes in attitudes, 
nothing remains quite the some, 
with all of my running, 
ond all of my cunning 
if we couldn't lough, 
we'd oil go insane." 
— Jimmy Buffet 
"Just looking for fun ond feelin' groovy" 

— SGG 
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PETER BOOMER 
Soccer, Locrosse 

These mist covered mounroins ore o home now for 
me 

Bur my house is the lowlonds ond olwoys will be. — 
Dire Straits 

Goodbye to oil my friends at home 
Goodbye to people I've trusted 
I've got to go out and moke my way 
I might get rich you know 
I might get busted — Steve Miller 
It was time 

Time for me to let you know 
Ain't no crime 

No crime to let your feelings show — Eric Clapton 
Thanks Don, Chris, John, Jordy, Derrick, Jeff N., Nick, 
ond anyone else I forgot for a great year. Good luck 
class of 88. Thanks Mom ond Dod. 


GEORGE ALMGREN 
Jordy 

Vosity Locrosse 2,3,4; Varsity Soccer 3,4; Varsity 
Basketball 3,4; Blue Key 3. 
Mr. Hill ; "What the hell ore you doing Almgren?'' 

Me : "Uhh . . . studying . . . Algebra!?" 
In the beginning there was choos o great hollow 
void, but by degrees these beginnings slowly sorted 
themselves out. — A Greek myth 
Thonk you C. Newell, W. Graham, ond my parents, I 
couldn't hove done it without you. Thonx for being 

tough ... I think. 

And then one day you'll find ten years hove gone 
behind you, know one told you when to run . . . you 
missed the storting gun. — Pink Floyd 
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AMY FROST ELLIMAN 


Nothing looks brond new unless it's o toothbrush — Judith 

Krontz 

Getting bored is not allowed, sometimes I comb my hair 

with a fork — Eloise 
And seasons go round and round, 
And the pointed ponies go up and down, 
We re captive on the carousel of time, 
We con not return. 
We con only look behind from where we come, 
And go round and round and round 
In the circle gome. 
Don't be dismayed at goodbyes, 
For a farewell is necessary before we con meet again, 
And meeting again, after moments or lifetimes 
Is certain for those who ore friends. 
Thank you Mom and Dad, Mondy, Nonna and Grampy, 
Doe and Bobo, and everyone here for making this such a 

special year. I love you oil. 


ELIZABETH DAVIDSON SEALY 

Lisa 

It seems to me you live your life like a candle in the wind; 
Never knowing who to cling to when the roin sets in. 
I would hove liked to know you , but I was just a kid; 
You're candle burned out long before your legend ever 

did. — Elton John 

I've discovered a way to stay friends forever; there's really 
nothing to it. I simply tell you whot to do ond you do it. — 

Shel Silverstein 

A time will come when there isn't much of you left 
And all you hove is enough strenght to act. 
Just enough to put on end to it 
By turning your bock ond walking out. — H. Prother 
Amy : Are you the one who put the spoon bock? It's not 

12:50 a.m., you're lying! 
Becco : Are you for real? Get out of town! No, seiously, do 
you know what I mean? I think I might throw up. 
Treena : It's obout that time . . . wanna hong? 
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REBECCA C. PFAHL 
Becco 

Draw a crazy picture. 

Write a nutty poem, 

Sing a mumble-gumble song, 

Whistle through your comb. 

Do a loony-goony dance 
'Cross the kitchen floor. 

Put something silly in the world 
That ain't been there before. — Shel Silverstein 

Hey bobe, take o walk on the wild side. — Lou Reed 

This is where we walked. 

This is where we sworn. 

I Take a picture here. 

Take a souvinier. — R.E.M. 



REBECCA K. GARNETT 


Language hos not the power to speak whot love 
indites: 

The soul lies burried in the ink that writes. — John Clare 

Never o word was spoken, not o thought 
Was thought, of whot the look meant with the word 
"Home'' os we walked ond watched the sunset blurred. 
And then to me the word, only the word, 

"Homesick ", os it were playfully occured: 

No more. — Edward Thomas 

Thonk you to the Rackliffes for being my second home, 
ond to Mr. Baker for always pulling the rug out from 
under me ond then giving me o hand up. To the rest of 
the faculty, thonk you for your smiles; you mode it real. 
Louro, Treena, ond Amanda — You ore my saving 
grace, especially Louro, the Twinkie in the face. I'll miss 
you oil. Leoh, Mom, ond Dad — I love you ond more. 

With poppy roin and cypress dew 

Weep oil, for oil, who laughed for you. — T.L. Beddoes 



JENN TURNER-A5HLEY 
JTA 


Though your dreoms may ross and turn you now, rhey 
will vanish away like your dad's best jeans, denim blue, 
fading up to rhe sky. And though you wonted to lost 
forever, you know you never will, and the patches 
moke the goodbyes harder still. — Cot Stevens 

Liso — Our friendship hos always been one of the most 
important things to me in the post two years. Then 
again, there's always the Vienna Boys Choir. 

Special thanks to: Drew, Brenna, Marika, Sarah K. and 
Mrs. Hill. Rosemary — thanks. 
Mom ond Arthur — I love you. 
Brenna, Moriko, Sarah K.: I don't know what to 

soy, but . . . 


LISA LOTHRIDGE 
"Piggy'' 

Friends ore hard to come by, friends ore hard to choose. 

A real good friendship never dies, good friends you never 
loose. 

Good friends ore not like autumn leaves you find 
everywhere, 

But, friends ore like diamonds, very precious ond very rare. 

I love you JTA! Someday . . . we ll find "Utah'' again! 

Mr. Graham, Mr. Davis, Mr. Bloke (weasle), "The Boke", 
ond Mrs. Stuart: You teach so much more than just "book 
stuff''. I can't thonk you enough. 

To my favorite playmates Justin, Emily, Milton, Sarah, 
George, Mandy, Andy, Dig-Doug, Dougie-Fresh, Jenny, 
Nogie Bear, Pepe, Chester, Fritz, Popey, etc . . . — Thanks 
for making the bod times seem good ond the good times 
100% better! 

Paul — Hove foith in yourself and do everything you wont 
to do in life. You're a great person, ond os scary os it may 
seem, I love you. — Liso 

Mom and Dad — Thank you for all your love and support. 
It's nice to hove such great friends! I love you. — Liso 
Jenny "Lo-Ha-Ha" — Remember : "If I could grow wings 

Fritz — Thanks for always being there for me ... I love 
you. 

Justin — Thanks for all the wonderful times together. 

Art is a lie that mokes us realize the truth. — Picasso 



30 



FRITZ MAR5TON 

There Is much more that brings us together than 
divides us. — James Tieizney 

Nobody lives forever but everybody tries — Stephen 
King 

You're from out of town 
I con tell by your shoes. — Dead Kennedys 
HA, HA ... NO! — Doug Von Hollen 
We all do what we con, and it has to be good 
enough and if it isn't it hos to do. 

Thanks to : Rick T., Rick B., Mark, Cloy, Jim, Alex, Jeff, 
Lesle, Brad, Seson, Ben and everyone else. 

Thanks Mom and Dad, Libby and Riss . . . I'm on my 

own and I've got my wings 

Life, look out! Here I come and I'm mod! — ME 


ALEXANDER M. CARVER 

Sometimes you feel real old, older than you are. 
Check the aches and pains, the hairline, the demands of 
life. Responsibilities, responsibilities. Worse things hove 
happened to oil of us. Enjoy life at a realistic pace. Not 
everybody is o victim of circumstance; conversely 
nobody should feel like a martyr oil the time, and 
sometimes you hove to try to make the best of a bod 
situation. Other times you learn to enjoy o certain facet 
of your predicament. Example? Winter always comes 
too soon. This year was the best I con remember, 
except when I was five years old. Pushed open the 
front door and got lost in the snow. 

Thanks to : Mom, Dad, my grandparents, Jeff, Fritz, Eul 
and Steve, and the rest of the party crew who provided 
endless hours of entertainment on the first floor; Doofus, 
Schweppe, etc . . . 
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MARIKA ALEXIS CLARK 



Looking over rhe post rwo years or Gould I hove 
learned many things. I hove learned how to lough and 
cry, love and be loved. People need rhese gifts to live 
ond I om grateful that I hove received them here. 
Thonk you oil. 

To my friends I leave this : Wherever you ore I will 
always be there. Never ever be ofroid to find me for 
you will always hove a place in my heart. 

Whenever I see your smiling face, I hove to smile 
myself because I love you. — James Taylor 

To my family ond especially my mom, thank you so 
much for being there. Special thanks to Mrs. Owen and 
Mr. Davis, you're wonderful. 

I'm being followed by o moon shadow, moon 
shadow, moon shadow. — C.S. 


AMANDA LOUISE JYLKKA 
Jylk 

— Alon, words can't describe how much . . . You 
hold my heart in your hand — J.T..UBU. Sweetie! Mom, 
Dad, Christopher, Nona — I love you so much! ... My 
friends ore oil so special to me, miss you! 
On Being Asked, Whence Is The Flower? 
In Moy, when seo-winds pierced our solitudes, 

I found the fresh Rhodora in the woods, 
Spreading its leafless blooms in o damp nook, 
To please the desert ond the sluggish brook, 
The purple petals, fallen in the pool, 
Mode the block water with their beauty gay; 
Here might the red-bird come his plumes to cool, 
And court the flower that cheapens his orroy. 

Rhodoro! If the sages osk the why, 
This charm is wasted on the earth ond sky, 
Tell them, dear, that if eyes were mode for seeing, 
Why though were there, O rival of the rose! 
I never thought to osk, I never knew: 

But in my simple ignorance, 
Suppose 

The self — some Power that brought me there 

brought you. 
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TREENA QUINN 
"Treen" 



SARAH BUTLER KELLEY 

"Everything fun in life is either illegal, Immoral, or 
fattening!" — Anonymous 
"Wastind owoy in Margaritaville, searching for my lost 

shaker of salt.'-J.B. 
"Goodbye mokes the journey harder still." — C.S. 
"When oil the dust settles, oil that matters is those you 
hove loved, ond hove loved you in return." 

To my family, especially Mom and Dod, thonk you oil 
for your love and support throughout the years, I 
couldn't hove done it without you. I love you! 
Mrs. Stuart: Thanks for being my friend ond guider, I 

love you. 

Jenn, Liz, Amondo, Treeno, Mondy, ond Sarah: Your 
smiles brightened my days. You're the best! I wish you 
oil the luck in the world. Be happy always. 
Marika: What con I soy? We did it in five years, that's 
oil! I love you ond thanks for always being there ond 

the memories! 


To oil my friends: Thanks for making my two years at 
Gould so much fun. 

A special thanks to the faculty: The Hills, the Bakers, 
Pools, H.P., Mr. Dovis, Dr. O., ond the Stuarts. Thanks for 
everything. 


Mom ond Dod: I couldn't hove mode it without you, 
thanks. I love you. 

"I still love those good times 
gone by 

Hold on to them close 

I seem to sing these songs 

for the friends I used to know." — J. Toylor 
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RONALD "Severe behind. Burred Fellow, Ron, Spike" 
BURT 

Acriviries: Soccer 1,2, 3, 4, Boskerboll 12,3,4; Lax 1 
Tennis 2; Losr 12,3,4 

Come o lirrle furrher — why be afraid? — E.E. 
Cummings 

The rhings I say moke me a srar 

and you could be roo if you know who you ore 

jusr pur your mind ro ir , you'll go real for 

like rhe pedal ro rhe meral when your driving a car. — 

Run D.M.C. 

One day I sropped ro lisren ro rhe world. Ir said, "ger 
off burr 

Thanx ro rhe Dohrmanns and rhe Hills for everyrhing, 
rhe 4-year seniors ond Chalfanr, Bond of rhe Hand for 
making ir inreresring (sray rogerher), and rhe Marh 
Depr. 

Special rhanx ro my morher, farher, ond Aunr B.J. Very 
special rhanx ro GOD. 

No pain, no gain! — Some idior 


ROBRECHT JAN OUWINGA 
Winger — Wanger — Robwrerched — Bob Juan 
Walloon — Rob Bob Slob — 
Happening Dude — Spike 

MIA — If you leave me in a gurrer in Walloonland, 

you'll regrer ir. 
Kev — You're jusr a srinky, red quo-qua. 
Ron — I'll rell you a very well-kepr secrer: I can dunk. 
Dan — Someday, somewhere I'll be seeing you wirh a 

Garden Weasle in my hand. 

"Yes, I have seen rhis before/' — famous quore of rhe 

allknowing Kurr Crandall 

Je Wange, Tu Wanges, II Wanky, Nous Wangons, Vous 

Wangez, Ms Wangenr 

Fellow srudenrs, Presrigous Faculry, Mom, Dad, friends, 

foes: 

Warch for me. Mr. Warhol says I've gor 15 minures lefr. 
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KEVIN MICHAEL PLANTE 

“G.G.,Planster, P-Mone, Plonrs G Animals, Grumio, 

Spike'' 

Activities: Varsity X-Country 2,3,4; Varsity Lacrosse 2,3,4, 
State Chomps 2, Captain 4. 

There is no way I can sum up in so many words what 
Gould has meant to me in the last 4 years. It's a place 
full of opportunities and resources you must take 
advantage of. 

“Do right" — Will Graham 

Mr. Baker — You're a good guy, thanks. 

A Life Philosophy: “In your lifetime gain as much 
knowledge as possible and love the people around 
you." — Gary Hill 

The Pickle Jar: It lives on! The Pickle Jar was opened for 
the first time in 2 years and to it was added: K. Plante's 
retainer, 1 dead goldfish named Lancelot. 

To the greatest parents in the world-mine! Thank you so 
much. I love you. 

Adrienne, Adrienne. 

Thank you, Gould. 


DAN CHALFANT 

“Chal-woof, The woof, Thrasher, Spike" 

Activities: Soccer 2,3,4; Skiing 2,3,4; Tennis 2,3,4; Holden 
2,3,4; Hell Camp 2,3,4; Pat Pack 4 

There's no point in asking. You'll get no reply. — Sex 
Pistols 

Lunch with Ed? — Me 
Is that a joke? — STC 
What's it like? — STC 

Bon — You realize, of course, that you are the most 
severely butted fellow. 

Bob — You can be a mercenary in this Yearbook. 

Good luck in Europe if I'm not there. 

Kevin — You are a total nut. Go ape. 

Joanna — B.E.M. — Thanks. 

Wales — Wale-Z — Don't get caught looking. 

Todd — You're the greatest. 

STC — You missed the last year, but we re still partners 
in crime. 

Jordy — Two years? You're the ugliest person I've ever 
met. 

Mike B. — A.K.A. Ed duh head. 

Mr. Wight — Keep the pock alive. 

Matchmaker — Thanks for the advice. 

Thanks Mom and Jon. Thanks to the two big men ; Mr. 
C. and most of all Dad. 

Everyone else you know who you are. It's been fun. 
You've gotta know it's a rare occasion when I wear the 
stuff, and when I do you KNOW it's something wild or 
exotic. — Me on clothes. 

Sometimes you just have to say . . . 

Good Bye. 
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AARON 5A55EVILLE 
"So ss" 


Activities. Outing Club 3; Ski Jumping 3,4, 
JJJJJJJV Soccer 4, Diking 3; Lox 4; Duttcrew 

3 (illegal), 4 


You don't hove to die to go to heaven 
Or hong around to be born again 
Just tune in to what this place has to offer 
Couse we may never be here again. — 
Von Holen "5150'' 

To next years seniors, the lost year of the 
Beloved Butt Hut. 

The Gould Experience hos been the most 
beneficial time of my life. I met by for the 
most diverse and loving group of people 
anyone could osk for. I mode it thanks to 
Stu, Matter, Nicko, Deoner Jew, all the 
women, and especially Greg. 

Never soy goodbye, never soy goodbye 
You and me and my old friends hoping it 
would never end 
Never soy goodbye, never soy goodbye 
Holding on we've got to try 
Holding on to never soy goodbye. — 

Bon Jovi 

Mom, Dad, And April: I love u. 



NICKOLAI J. MARKOVICH 
Nick, Nickovich 


Activities: Varsity Soccer 3,4 (Copt.), Rec Skiing 
3,4; Varsity Lacrosse 3,4 

So many faces in and out of my life 
Some will lost, some will just be now and then 
Life is o series of hellos ond goodbyes 
I'm ofroid it's time for goodbye again ... — 

Billy Joel 

I just wont to thank oil of my friends who hove 
helped me moke it through my high school 
career. A special thanks to two people who 
hove meant o lot to me in the post year — 
Courtney and Phaze. See you down the rood 

of life. 
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GREG FRIZZELL 

"To Thine Own Self Be True." — Shakespeare 

You hove seen this quotation one too many times while 
studying In the "Liberry". Now that you ore not studying, 
look ot it ogoin. 

I wont to soy that I hove hod some good times on third- 
floor Davidson. To oil my roommates: Aaron — We will 
always hove our cars. Gory — Don't ever go crozy on 
me. Nickovich — Keep your faith. Stu — Don't get too 
ton. Deanus — Keep the boll rolling next year. 

Thank you Mom and Dod. You ore the best. 

Thanks to oil the faculty for oil your help. Yes, even you 
Mrs. Pooley. 

"See you in Florida" 



GARY J. GROSS JR. 

Activities: Cross Country, Skiing, "LAX", Varsity Sleeping (see Sue 
I did do a sport that winter) 

"I don't know where I'm going 
But, I sure know where I've been 
Hanging on the promises 
In the songs of yesterday." — Whitesnoke 

I would like to thank my parents and family who gave me this 
opportunity. Thanks to the faculty who hove mode the post two 
years on experience I shall not forget. To my roommates who 
hove mode it even more interesting: Greg the crozy "J", Nick 
the so colled proctor, Dean whatever he was, Stu with the room 
search, ond Aaron with "Que pasa dude". "Let the Good Times 
Roll" (Cars) because they hove been good times. 
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CHRISTOPHER D. DORR 
'Dorr'' 

You soy the hill's too steep to climb 
Clim-mb i-it 

You soy you'd like to see me try. 

Clim-mb i-it 

You pick the ploce, I'll chosse the time. 

And I'll climb-mb. — Pink Floyd 

Mom, Dad, Greg, and Andy — You've pointed the 
way., Amotis 


CAMERON LARKIN 

New Horizons 
There ore new horizons waiting, 
Unknown challenges to meet. 
Goals to set and discoveries to moke . . . 

There ore magical adventures, 
Different wonders to explore, 
Opportunities for each of us to take . . . 
There ore endless possibilities in every present moment 
And the promise of success with each new doy . . . 

There's no limit to the joy 
And rich fulfillment we con hove 
If only we let our visions lead the woy! — Amondo 

Bradley 

Thanks for everything Mom ond Dad. 
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KIMBERLY 5IMMON5 

"To give o love 
you hove to live o love 
to live o love 
you've got to be o port of . . . 
When will I see you again?” 

— Niel Young 

The mountains surrounding Gould Academy 
encompass more swirling emotions, thoughts, ideas, and 
mogic than I've ever been comforted with before ... I 
would like to record them oil but my interpretations ore 
still changing with the seasons, so . . . 
Thonk you Gould for teaching me that unmoximized 
potential means nothing when you're trying to change 

the world. 

Special thanks to Mr. McGuire, Mrs. Fiske, Mr. Graham, 
Mrs. Pooley, ond Mr. Baker, for gently shaping and 
challenging my strong convictions. 
Mr. Davis — for having oil the answers, but facing me 
to live the questions onywoy. For teaching me 
perspective without loosing sight of my dreams. You're 

o very special person! 
EM — take me to your sunshine daydream! 
"All is laughter ond dust. All is nothing since out of 
unreason comes oil that is.” 


SARA ELIZABETH WHALEN 
"Boobalao” 

Where ore you going? 

Where ore you going? 

Con you take me with you? 

For my hand is cold ond needs warmth. 

Where ore you going? 

For beyond where the horizon lies ond the land sinks 
into mellow blueness, so please . . . 

Take me with you. — Godspell 

I give oil my thanks to the faculty who hove held ond 
hugged me when I needed it most. You will always be 
remembered for each of you hove helped me grow 
into o person. Mr. Baker, Mr. Dovis, Mr. McGuire: I hope 
we meet ogoin after I've tasted o bit of the world. 

Popo, Mom, ond Amy: I love you oil very much. Thonk 
you for letting me be me. — The Beonie 

Mannnddieeeeee. It's you, me, ond lipstick, bobe! 

It matters not how straight the goit. 

How charged with punishments the scroll; 

I am the captain of my fate; 

I om the captain of my soul. — W.E. Henley 
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LAURIE ANN PELLETIER 

Only os high os I reach con I grow 
Only os for os I seek con I go 
Only os deep os I look con I see 
Only os much os I dreom con I be. 

— Footprints 

Special thanks to Mrs. Stuart for helping me moke it 
through Field Hockey. 

I wont to dedicate my sayings to my mother becous 
she hos mode this all possible for me. Without you I 
wouldn't be who I am. 



JOHNATHAN COHEN 



PETER MARDEN 
"Mardu k" 

This year, despite it's quickness, was full of rimes good 
and bod, with many ups and downs. In such a breif 
rime I discovered many new friends. I may never be 
able ro repay everyone for whor they hove offered 
me. Thank you. 

"Too much of everything is just enough!" — Dob Weir 

"Inspiration, move me brightly. 

Light the song with sense and color. 

Hold owoy despair." — Robert Hunter 

"If you hod just a minute to breath, 

And they granted you one final wish. 

Would you ask for something. 

Like another chance? 

Or something similior os this? 

Don't worry too much, it will happen to you 
As soon os your sorrows rejoice." — Steve Win wood 


"I'm being followed by o moon shadow" 

— Cot Steovens 

"If I don't win at solitare who does?" 

— Dove Timberloke 

A special thanks to Mr. Al Nydrn and Chuck Dedlow 
without whom none of this would hove been possible. 

42 — the answer to the question of life 
YADA DADA DOO 




JANET WILLIS 

Well I left my happy home 
to see what I could find our 
I left my folk ond my friends 
with on aim to clear my mind out 
well hit the rowdie rood 
many kinds I've met there 
many stories told me 
of the woy to get there 
so on along I go 
seconds tick the time out 
there's so much left to know 
and I'm on the rood to find out. 

— Cot Stevens 

Thanks to family ond friends for always being there 

you're oil DUDESTERONIES! 
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MATTHEW LABAN 



Did did did did you heor the frightened ones? 

Did did did did you heor the foiling bombs? 

Did did did did you ever wonder 
why we hod to run for shelter 
in the promise of o brove new world 
unfurled beneoth the clear blue sky? 

— Roger Waters 

Whot do you soy after spending only three weeks ot 
Gould? I'm having o good time, it's better than public 
school, but I hope it's not os good os college. I wish I 
hod the time to get to know the place before I turned 
my quote in, so I could soy something intelligent. But 
since I'm o new P.G. I guess I'm doomed to hove one 
of the short ones. To Adorn, Heidi, ond Todd wotch out 
for Hinmon, he'll be bock to haunt you. Sorry Fritz, 
you're not worth mentioning. 

I'm not good enough to list any activities, but moybe I'll 
ski this winter. 

No one is blinder than he who will not see. 

— Bono 
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JIM PALMER 
"DO, J.P., ZUMBA" 

Varsity x-country 2,3,4,-Varsity Lax, 2,3, 4; Varsity x- 
country sking 2,3,4,-Varsity Snowboard — The only way 
down. X-country — captain. X-country sking — captain. 
Biathlon Team. 

Kevin — we mode history here! Take care. 

To the totally outrageous people: Kevin, Nik, Ben M., 
Alex O., 5tu, Gary, Dean, Ron, Alec(my almost 
roomate) and the others who know who they ore, I 
wish you the best. Sharpy — I'm hungry! See yo loter. 
Bon-Bon, Moc, Rot, Yobbo ,Kirk, I thank you for 
everything, Mommy Todd thonk you for smiling. Old 
mon Feeney it wasn't the some without you. 

Mom, Dod, Rondy, Ron, Don, Thonk you for giving me 
more than I deserve. 

Star Island, the place to be! 

Virginity con be cured. 

Senior again? Noh, why waste the energy? 

Am I cool now? So whot if I hove o teddy bear! 

If only summer lasted forever. 

Don't live on the edge, live over it, you only live once, 
who cores whot people soy. 

— Zumbo 
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FOREIGN 

EXCHANGE 

STUDENTS 

Oliver Schoeller, W. Germany; Frank 
Blanken, W. Germany; Penelopa 
Durcilova, Yuogoslavia; Diego 
Torres, Spain; Marc Pellas, France. 
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four year seniors 

Front: D. Garnett, K. Plonte, L. Todd, D. Hill, R. 





PROCTORS 


Front: D. Garnett, 5. Whalan, A. Jylkka, K. Simmons, C. McCarthy, R. 
Giles, N. Smith. Dock: C. School, A. Carver, D. Solman, R. Burt, K. 
Plante, A. Newell. 


BABY PICTURES KEY:(L to R) 1. H. Spark s 2. L.Todd 3. C. Dorr 4. K. 
Allison 5. B. Ingram 6. A. Elliman 7. K. Plonte 8. D. Cholfont 9. E. 
Coviello 10. A. Noga 11. L. Lothridge 12. J. Turner-Ashley 13. A. 
Carver 14. J. Coffey 15. P. Morden 16. 5. Newoll 17. D. Steinhocker 
18. T. Quinn 19. M. McKeown 20. S. Whalan 21. N. Smith 22. 5. 
Sumner 23. L. Pellitier 24. M. Bee 25. L. Sealy 26. B. Hill 27. P. 
Durcilovo 28. K. Simmons 29. A. Jylkka 30. L. Bevin 31. R. 

Ouwingo 32. C. McCarthy 33. L. Dowson 34. S. Kelly 
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Teaching: Doth in and out of the classroom 
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Carol Fiske, Music, Drama 
Ki Clough 

Susan Mellett, Director of Athletics 
Marcia Smith, Librarian 
Charles Newell, Biology 
Robin Lee, History 
Patricio Donovan, Nurse 
Alvin Barth, Alumni Office 
John Todd, Director of Development 
Fran Bernier, Alumni Office 








Corolyn Hill, Bookstore, Equipment 
Room 

Joy M. Dovis, English 
Emily Stuart, Admissions Office 
Notolie Berry, Alumni Office 
William Grohom, English 
Jon Todd, Bookstore 
Thomas Ford, Physics 
Tineke Ouwingo, French 
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Polly Davis, Headmaster's Secretary 
William Cousins, Math 
Steve Sanborn, Biology, Earth 
Science 

Harry Dresser, Assoc. Headmaster 
Vicky Rand, Business Office 
Blake and Tamela Johnson, Spanish 
Lauren Head, Art 
Steve Chandler, Math 
Lucia Owen, English 





Jon Baker, Arr 

Lynda Chandler, Admissions Office 
Richard Taylor, Computers 
Steve Chandler, Moth 
Pauline Wieden, Receptionist 
Richard Dohrmonn, History 
William Talpey, French 
William Clough, Headmaster 
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Mary Isham, Nurse 
Alberta Merrill, Admissions Office 
Sylvia Harrington, Headmaster's Secretary 
Paul McGuire, History 
Wendy Ford, Dorm Head 
Peter Rackliffe, Math 
Gary Hill, English 







Borbora Merrill-Laphom, Business Office 
John Wight, Moth 

Bonnie Pooley, English, Heod of College 
Counseling 

Marvin Ouwingo, History, Latin 

Annie Hostings, Nurse 

Uel Gardner, Ski Coach 

Robert Stuart, Director of Admissions 

Lorenzo Baker, Director of Student Activities 
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TAKING THE 
TROPHY 

The Women's Varsity Field Hockey Team 
finished a very strong season by taking the 
MAISAD trophy from NYA. After a slow start, 
the team picked up momentum with Sarah 
Coffey leading in goals, ond Beth Hill right 
behind her. They couldn't hove done it 
without the help of the two strong defensive 
men, Oliver Schoeller ond Eric "Pepe” 

Magers. 

An excellent effort was mode by each 
team member to reach the goal of being 
undefeated in the MAISAD League. No 
doubt the Seniors, Beth Hill, Pepe Magers 
(capts.), Liso Todd, Becco Garnet, and Emily 
Coviello, and exchange student Oliver 
Scholler, will be missed next season. But with 
Miss Mellett keeping her cool on the field, 
there ore high hopes for many more great 

seasons. 

Thanks to Mrs. Todd and Alec Newell, the 
dedicated fans who did not miss one gome. 



Front row: C Burnell, B Gornett, L Ordwoy, L Todd, C Pope, B Hill. Second row: 5 Meller (cooch), H 
Dixon, A Ellimon, 5 Koiley, H Hommond, S Coffey, O Schoeller, P Christie, A Ford, B White, P Leary, 
E Coviello, E Mogers. 

AWARDS: Most Improved: Caroline Pope 
Sportsmanship: Beth Hill, Copt. 
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J.V 'S 

WOMP 'EM! 

Front row: L. Pelltier, L. Proy. $ Koiley. J. 
Fullerton, G. Greene, Coptoin L. Dowson, M 
Newell. Dock row: W Howkes, E. Stuart 
(coach), C. Burnell, T. Quinn, B Pfahl, A El- 
limon, H Hommond. D Hammond 

COACHES AWARD: Sorah Koiley 


"Hey Woyenflete, don't be blue 
Frankenstein was ugly , too! 

Cotten, silk, satin, lace! 

Us guys are gonna mush your face!" 

If you wondered to that too often forgotten field behind the Clough's house 
on any given doy during the Fall, that is what you might hove heard. You 
also might hove seen the entire J.V. team wearing bandanas and pony 
tails sprouted from the tops of their heads. We had an original team. We 
had Martha "wipeout" Newell, Jenn "big mouth" Fullerton, Sara Kailey, 
and Wendy Hawkes who will bring back their talents for years to come. We 
said bye to our Seniors: Treena Quinn, Amy Elliman, Decca Pfahl, Laurie 
Warner, and Lisa Dowson who ployed goalie for the goddeses. Last but not 
least we hod the talented Sophomores ond Juniors: Laurie Proy, Holly 
Hammond, Courtney Burnell, Gretchen Greene, and Darcey Hammond. 
Special thanks to Mrs. 5tuort (the only pregnant coach in the league) for a 

wonderful season. 

Always remember and never forget: WOMP 'EM! HUH!! 
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I walked down the grassy bank. 
On one side of rhe bonk stretched o 
multi — colored group of sun- 
tonners. I plopped down next to 
them and let the sun cover my bore 
legs. Someone on the for side 
commented, "It's too nice to run 
today!'' Everyone agreed. 
A shadow passed over me and I 
opened one eye. I noticed it wos 
Don-Don (Pooley) our cooch. "Okoy 
you guys," she tried to sound firm. 
"Two lops around the field." Lazily 
we got up and walked towards the 
track. "And I wont you to jog it!" 
So began another practice on 
cross-country running team. Little did 
we know the evils Dob-Don ond 
cooch Moc(Dovis) hod in store for us. 

Someone began to lead stretches, 
but everyone wound up doing their 
own versions. I felt my legs tighten 
from sore muscles os I tried to stretch 

my calves. 

"Follow me!'' Mr. Davis soid. We 
followed him to a shady trail 
carpeted by pine needles. We 
stopped abruptly ot the foot of on 
imense hill. 

My eyes followed the path going 
up, over rocks ond logs. The top 
wos nowhere in sight. 
"You're going to run up this hill six 
times,'' Don-Don informed us. A look 
of grief passed over our faces. All 
visions of o beautiful day running 
through the woods vanished. 
I started up the hill at o good 
pace. About ten steps further I 
thought I was going to die. Mr. 
Toylor ron up ond reminded me to 
pretend I wos "bounding over 
logs", then ron on to the next 
person. I willed myself to moke it to 
o group of trees. From there I 
looked ahead ond sow the top in 
the distance. I didn't think I wos 
going to moke it; my steps were 
slow ond I was grasping for air. I 
was ready to die. I thought of the 
ocean ond imagined that if I 
reached the top I would see o 
sandy beach and bright blue water 
stretched out ahead of me. 


A DAY ON X-C 

Front row. J.Stevens.M Shlbamoto.B.Michoud.D Kersey, M. Griffin, J. Downs, L. Devin. B Ingram. Dock 
row: A Nogo.J. Palmer, A. Otto, H.Boody.M Morin, G. Frizzell, K Plante, G. Gross, A Jockson, 
D.Marvin.G. McLaughlin 

Sportsmanship Award: Jim Polmer 




I broke through the "mental wall" 
and my steps come o lot easier. I 
reached the top ond was almost 
disappointed when ahead of me 
there weren't any blue oceans, but 
rows of pine trees. I let my feet foil 
down the bock side of the hill, and 
by breathing, returned to normal. 
Only five more times up the hill of 

hell. 
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FROM FOURTH TO 
FIRST 

u We ore the Champions'' 

For the first rime ever in the history of 
Gould Academy, the women's Varsity 
Soccer Team of 1987 won the MAI5AD 
Championship. There were many doubts 
about winning the trophy while running 
(falling) through puddles of mud during 
roin storms and snow foils. But with the 
help of Miss Head, Mr. Newell (the nerds), 
ond our great supporters, the team pulled 
oil of their strength together and 
accomplished something that wos once 
only o dreom. We finally hove something 
to show for oil of our efforts ond hard 
work. We were honored and proud to 
receive our first trophy. Thanks again to 
everyone — 

Thanks to the Seniors: 

Chrissy (captain) : who enjoyed jumping 
into mud puddles and losing contacts. 

Kelly (captain) : who started off on two 
feet and ended up on one. 

Stacey : who mastered the art of slide 
tackling. 

Jonet : Fast things come in small 
packages. 

Ruthie : who finally mastered the art of 
"spasm". 

Liso : You were born o perfectionist ond 
don't forget it! 

It was on incredible season ond we hod 
o blast! Thanks to everyone who mode 
our dreom come true. Good luck to the 
upcoming teams ond keep the spirit 
flowing. 

TROUT FISHING IN AMERICA!!! 

— Kelly Allison 

AWARDS: Most Improved: Joonno 
Donaldson 

Sportsmanship: Chrissy McCarthy 
J.V. Coach's Award: Liz Morris 


Front: C.McCorry.Capt. First Row: J. Willis, V.Crobtree.R. Giles, M.Ring.S. Sumner, B. Allen. H. Von Win- 
kle, J. Donaldson, E. Morris. Second row: Mr. Newell(Cooch). A.Colyeor(Monoger), 
K. Chester. J.Tobor.M. Burk, P.Durcilovo.M McGuire, E. Hopkins, M. Russell. B. Simpson, Ms. Heod 
(Cooch). Bock. W Sommo.N.Felch. Missing: K. Allison, Copt , L.Seoly. 
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MEN'S SOCCER 


The 1987 Men's Varsity Soccer 
team had a winning season, ending 
with a 7-5-2 record, and placing 
third in the MAISAD Tounament. The 
team's early season five game 
winning streak, including victories 
over St. Dorns and Hebron, proved 
impossible to sustain due to a great 
number of injuries. 
The successful season was led by 
leading scorer senior Derrick 
Marsellus with seven goals to his 
credit. Senior exchange student 
Diego Torres earned the most points 
with six goals and six assists. Doth 
Torres and junior Mike Baker were 
named to the MAISAD Tounament 

team. 




Front row: 5 Feely, J Boker, D Marsellus, D Chalfanr, M Boker. F Blonken, D Dovie. J Kilbourn, T Hirrh, J Bowns Second 
row: J Wight, C Pestono, J Brondeweide, W Moses, B Gartrell. S Newell, R Burt, J Almgren, J Chosse, P Boomer, N 
Markovich, D Torres. B Johnson. 


AWARDSMost Improved: Wes Moses 
Sportsmanship: John Chosse 
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J.J.V. 

Fronf row: 5 Schneider, L Aguilor, P Lingley, H Vicioso, L Lorenzono, D 
Mezzocoppo Second row: J Perrolle. K Dovis, L Roberto, J Fiolkoff, C 
Dickinson. R Peobody, G Koufmon.J McCorrhy, S Fogg, R Rhu. 

COACHES AWARD: Lee Roberto 


J.V. 

Front: R Todd. W Carter, P Lothridge, Copt. M Dee, G Miller. Dock: T Smith, P 
Clifford, A Ordmon, Copt. T O'Doyle, T Lozore, J LoLiberty. T Peno. Missing: 
Cooch Dill Cousins. 


COACH'S AWARD: Tom O’ Doyle 



Doth fhe J.V. and J.J.V. Men s Soccer teams hod winning seasons. Cooch William Cousins, and 
Coprains Mark Dee ond Tom O'Boyle lead their J.V. teom to o 7-4 season record. The J.J.V. 
team rallied at the end of fhe season to win the last three games for a finol record of 5-2-2 
under the leadership of Cooch Will Talpey and Captain Jacques Perrolle. 
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MAISAD CHAMPS! 




A Team Front Cooch Louren Heod. D White. L Ordwoy. S Koiley, 
Cooch Suson Mellett Bock: T Smith. M Wilson. P Clifford. A Woles, C 
McCorthy, H Von Winkle. G Frizzell. M Lobon, M Burk. Missing: D Cholfont 

The 1988 Gould Acodemy Alpine "A" Ski Teom was 
there to pump you up. Our motto this year was "Ski 
fast, take chances, and pass on corners." 
Chrisy McCarthy and Hiedi Von Winkle started skiing 
fast in the Eastern Cup Series, while Too "Dog Boy" 
Smith was busy smiling for the CVA girls. 
Inter teom competition was ot on oil time high with 
the BMW, Beat Mike Wilson, Club, and the "Kill Chrissy" 
campaign. Easily wrapping up the MAISAD 
championships, the team moved on to the New 
England Prep School Championships where they were 
cheered on by Peter Clifford's and Louro Ordway's killer 

snowman. 

Along the way, Monika Burk, Peter Clifford, Greg 
Frizzell, Too Smith, Brett White and Mike Wilson mode it 
to the Junior Olympics in their respective age groups. 
Thank you, Ms Head, and Congrodulotions to Ms 
Mellett and Mr. Gardner. We knew it all along! 

AWARDS: Most Improved: Don Cholfont, Soro Koiley 
Sportsmanship. Greg Frizzell, Chrissy McCarthy 

"B" TEAM COACH'S AWARD: Russ Stein, Jen Fullerton 


iiiiii 




”B TEAM Front: A Williams. A Ellimon, Cooch Suson Mellett, S McGee 
2nd row W Sommo, G Gerord. B Pfohl, J Stevens, D Boulter, B Colborn. J 
Fullerton, Cooch Uel Gardner. Cooch Louren Heod. R Stein. Bock: J 
Boker, D Albert. M Boker, B Mezzocoppo. D Marvin. C Dickenson, R 
Peobody 



The 1988 Jumping Season was a very productive one 
for the ream. With only one returning member, Aaron 
Sasseville, there was some work to do! Some promising 
sophomores joined the team, Alex McCall, who hod 
experience, Rob Todd and Marty Hacker who were eager 
to learn, and a late addition, Jeff Drandewiede, a definate 
natural. 

The ream started the season in Lake Placid in 
November, then on to KUA, Proctor, Holderness, ond 
Vermont Academy. The New England Championships 
were held at Vermont Academy, where Gould did 
surprisingly well for the second year in a row. 

The highlight of the season was the naming of Senior 
Aaron Sasseville to the Junior Oympic team. 

Much credit for the successful season is owed to Coaches 
Paul McGuire, and especially John Wight who drove 
millions of miles for the team. We thank him again for his 
help, training, support, and swindled equipment. 

PS. We never run. 

AWARDS: Most Improved: Aaron Sasseville 
Sportsmanship: Alex McCall 


Front: P Christie. A Otto. 2nd row: Coaches Dovis ond Siegel, J Palmer, D 
Michoud, P Ouwingo, P Leory.J Tobor, M Morin, Cooch Toylor, K Dovis. 
Dock: C Holl.M Newell. 
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1988 was another great year for the Cross-counrty Ski 

Team. 

One of the main reasons for our success was the 
addition of former Olympic Cooch Richard Toylor. His 
insights on training and race preparation proved to be 
quite on advantage. Also helping him with the coaching 
were Mr. Dovis, whose commitment to driving us to all 
of our for owoy races wos much appreciated, ond Mr. 
Siegal who was in charge of the biatholon program. 

Another big bonus this year was the fresh crop of 
newcomers to the team. Most notable wos the 
promising group of Freshman, Luis Lorenzono, Robert 
Rhu, Lee Sewall, Martha Newell, and Adrienne Otro. Luis 
and Rob added depth to the boys, placing 4th and 5th 
respectively. Mortho consistently scored o varsity 3rd for 
the girls. Adrienne, who at first swore she wouldn't race, 
improved steadily oil season, finally skiing Varsity ot the 

Prep School Championships. 
The veterans on the team, though few, provided the 
backbone. Paige Christie once again skied first for the 
girls, beating most of her competition. Potrice Leary 
skied second, ond Jen Tabor, racing her second year, 
was forth. Den Michoud led the boys in his third year on 
the team. He overcome on eorly-seoson illness to hove 
another outstanding season. Jim Palmer, in only his 
second year skiing, showed considerable improvement, 
placing o solid second place all season. Kevin Dovis 

skied third for the team. 

Though their results didn't count for the team 
standings in most of the races, the beginners were just 
os much o port of the team os the varsity skiers. Charlie 
Hall, the most improved skier, ond Den Prendergost 
both put in many hours to better their skills, ond the 

extra work showed. 

Highlights of the season included winning the 
MAISADs, o second place finish ot the Telstor Relays, 
ond o boy's second and o girl s fifth place finish ot the 

Prep School Championships. 
Missed next year will be seniors, Jim Palmer, Michelle 
Morin, ond four year team member, Rob Ouwingo. 

Look forward to another great season next year! 


AN X-CITING YEAR! 




AWARDS: Most Improved: Charlie Hall, Mortho Newell 
Sportsmanship: Den Michoud, Paige Christie 


Women's Varsity Basketball: 
A "CLOSE GAME" SEASON 



From: E. Morris. J Donaldson, D. Allen, Copts. M. 
McKeown, S. Wholen, A. Jockson. 5. Sumner. Dock: C. 
Pope (Monoger). M. Little, J. Wight. H. Deouchesne, L. 
Dow son. Will Graham. Cooch. 

AWARDS. Most Improved: Mondy Little 
Sportsmanship: Saro Wholon 

Mondy was more rhon o LITTLE force 
under the bosket, and Soro was always 
WHALAN for the boll, while Jen's 
opponents turned WIGHT with trepidation. 
Stacy hod SUMNERve when Hebron 
stepped too close for comfort, ond 
Megan's jump shot hod people 
MCMOOing in the bleachers! Liz was 
MORre-or-1155 o newcomer to the sport, 
but she learned quickly while Jo DONned 
ALIDher SONic strength to break the full 
court press. Although Jockson worried 
both A DAy olnd AHA night about scoring 
her first point, Liso's set shot wos 
DAWSONme! Holly practiced with 
enthusiasm ond wos not to be BEAU- 
CHESNEd to the bench! Beth carried the 
scoring lood ond her three pointers were 
ALL'EN! Alos, our monoger Caroline 
soid,"Even the POPE con't find us a few 
more wins!" The cooch said, "Thanks." He 
WILL always remember the 1988 team. 
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SUCCESSFUL BUILDING SEASON 


Front: Richard DohrmonaCooch. W Carter, M Bee,T O'Doyle, J Chasse.R Durt (Copt ). Bock T.Lozore.D Torres.A Newell.T Pena.T Kirn. Missing: M Griffin. 



The Men's Varsity Basketball Team struggled through a 
tough season this year. Although the team posted a 9-7 
record, it was not enough to receive a tounoment berth. 
With one of the tougher schedules in the League, the 
Huskies lost close gomes to several tounoment bound 
opponents. Leading the team this year were Captain Ron 
Burt (21.0 ppg), Alec Newell (14.0 ppg), Woyne Carter 
(8.5 ppg), John Chasse (10.0 ppg), Tom Lazare (4.5 ppg), 
and Tom O'Boyle (3.5 ppg). Gould also received excellent 
effort from the bench os the substitutes were always ready 
to enter the gome and give lots of support from the 

sidelines. 

One of the worries Coach Richard Dohrmann hod before 
the season was thot this team was too young and 
inexperienced to win. With only three returning varsity 
players, many team followers seemed to agree. As the 
Huskies dropped close to Oak Grove, Rangeley and Hyde. 
As the season progressed and experienced gained , the 
team started to ploy well, beating tough opponents like 
Hebron ond Telstor. In the season finale, The Gould boys 
hod to come from behind to win a big gome with Kents 
Hill ending a frustrating season for the Huskies. With o solid 
nucleus of players returning next year, the Gould boys 
should benefit greatly from this building year to be one of 

the frontrunners next year. 

AWARDS: Most Improved: Diego Torres 
Sportsmanship and The Charles R.Hurd Award: Ron 

Burt 
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J.V. TEAMS 
WIN ! 

LEFT Front: R Giles.M Russell.L Bevin.M Ouwingo (Copr ) M Ring R 
Morron Dock :Cooch AJ Fiske.L Pellirier.K Chesrer.M Hersh.N Smith 


BELOW L Loenzono.H Vicioso.S Fogg.P Mason, L Roberto. J McCor- 
thy.W Corter.T Peno.E LoLiberty. Cooch Bloke Johnson. 



This year the Women's J.V. Basketball team had a 
winning season. Every member of the team contributed 
greatly to our success; leaving us with a record of 5-4. 
Ruthie Giles come out of her shell in many ways, with 
scoring streaks between her fits of anger and frustration. 

She managed to become high scorer for the year, 
ending her career with 38 points ( 36 of which were 
scored this season). Lydio Bevin joined us late in the 
season, having missed two gomes, but she showed 
great effort in our third gome, and lead us in points. 

Lourie Pellitier was a new comer to the sport, but 
caught on fast and became our key defensive player. 
Mary Ring hod the height disadvantage on the team. 
She dazzled us with her for out shots and approach to 
the game. Marlies Ouwingo (our captain) could have 
put Jane Fonda to shame with the way she played. 
When the going got tough, Kate Chester always had 
the umph we needed. She learned to play 
aggressively, and even earned herself a few fouls. Out 
on the court, Molly Russell was a beast fighting for the 
ball. She had a crazy outside shot that went in when it 
seemed impossible. Darting out of nowhere, Margery 
Hersh would steal the ball from our opponents and dash 
down the court for a lay up. Rebecca Marron managed 
to get very viscious under the basket, tearing down the 

rebounds. 

We would like to thank Mr. Fiske who coached the 
Women's J.V. team for three years. He helped raise our 
spirits, and gave us the support we needed. He helped 
to make this season the best ever — he will be greatly 

missed by all of us. 

COACH'S AWARD: Kate Chester 


The J.V. Men's Basketball Team hod a great season, 
finishing with a record of 5-5. Highlights of the season were 
beating Hebron and losing a very close game to Gorhom, 
N.H. We owe a lot of thanks to Bloke Johnson, our coach, 
who showed great patience toward us even when we were 
negative and against the idea of listening. Thanks Mr. 
Johnson! — J.V. Team 

P S. Lee — Keep your eyes on the ball! 

Jeff — Shoot at the bosket! 

Sanford — No 3's! 

Eric — You'll get the pass next time! 

Pete — Watch out for those farmers! 

Harvey — Keep your hair out of the net, they'll coll you for 
goal tending! 

Luis — Chill and keep using your left! 

T om p — At least you didn't rock the bench on J.V.! 

Wayne — It's been a long time coming! 


COACH'S AWARD: Sanford Fogg 


60 




CLOSE TO MAISAD CHAMPS 



Front row: M Newell; L. Morris. 5 Koiley; W. Howkes. M. Russell Middle row: L Devin. D. Hill. C. McCorrhy, M. McKeown, L. Todd. L. Dowson. IV 
Dohrmonn (Cooch). Dock row: R. Durt ( Wos he our manager?); C. Newell (Assis. Coach); J. Donaldson,- 5. Sumner; J. Wighr 

This years Varsity Softball team hod a tough season, starting it off with the injuries of two of the four Wonder- 
Freshmen (Liz Morris and Sara Koiley) and the storting pitcher (Liso Dowson). Filling in ot the pitching position wos 
Wendy ’ the ope" Howkes. Martha Newell, the multi-talented Freshman, filled in at many different positions. They 
were very valuable players, os were the rest of the team members. We ployed together well, enabling us to 

hove a great defense which was backed up by strong bots at the plate. 
A highlight of the season wos the roily ot Kents Hill. Although we didn't win, we hod o strong finish ond hod them 
flustered. Also, our lost gome ot Hebron was our best ond most exciting gome. We went into the gome knowing 
that if we won, we would be MAISAD Chomps. However, we lost the gome when o Hebron player hit o home run 
in extra innings, bringing in the run that gave them the win. Despite our lost gomes, we did hove o fun season ond 

ore proud of the way we ployed. 

The "big dummy" Seniors soy good-bye ond good luck to the remaining players. By the woy, a fund hos been 
started for the de-ape-ing of Wendy Howkes. It will be tox deductible, so get your donations in today! Awards: MIP 

— W. Howkes. Sportsmanship — B. Hill 


Another season is over for the 
J.V. Softball team, ond we ended 
with o perfect record of 0-4. Even 
though we hod a losing season, 
we hod a winning spirit. This spirit 
kept us going through the roin 
along with our encouraging 
spectators. We began the season 
with 13 players ond ended with 
9, but with the help of o few 
Varsity players, we were able to 
pull through. Thonk you oil for o 
fun season and good luck next 
yeor. Coach's award: fV Giles Horn rOW: ^ Morron, H Deouchesne. R. Giles, J. Turner-Ashley Dock row: H Sparks. A. Fryling: K 

Morgonelli; J. Coffey. M. McGuire, L. Lothridge. J. Shapiro, H. Doody (Missing ore Madeline Neimon 
ond Mrs. Pooley) 




85 



MAISAD CHAMPS!! 


After losing preseoson scrimmages with Bridgeton and Colby, the Gould Academy Huskies won eleven straight 
gomes in going undefeated in M.A.I.S.A.D. league ploy. The second championship in three years come with 
tough wins over Berwick, Hyde, and Kents Hill (first time Gould hos ever won ot Kents Hill); but no one could 

match the conditioning and skill of the 1988 team. 
The team was well rounded with a strong attack led by captain ond high scorer Kevin Plante (88). The high 
flying midfielders were led by Peter Boomer (88). A solid defense wos led by Jordy Almgren (88) ond High 

School All-American Goalie Derrick Morsellus (88). 
“No Static" become a philosophy the team followed, ond along with ploying “our gome" the team hod it all 
together. This was the first undefeated season Gould Men's Varsity Lacrosse hos hod. Whether they needed to 
“take it up o notch" or just "let the reigns out" o little more, the best team in the league could do it. The 1988 
team proved to be unbeatable, and respected throughout the league for their sportsmanship. Thanks to 
managers Corrie Barnett and Gretchen Greene for filling oil the water bottles and keeping the team supplied 

with carrots (the secret weapon). 



Front row: A Newell; J. Almgren, P Boomer; J. Chasse; K. Plante (Copt ); D. Morsellus; J. Palmer, C. Pestono. Middle 
row: P. Rackliffe (Assis. Coach), A. Carver, G. Miller, D. Marvin, M. Baker, W. Grahom (Cooch). Bock row; C Bornerr 
(Monoger); T Pena, D. Sirois; J. Bowns. J. Noyes, A. Woles, G. Greene (Monoger) 



Goals 

Assists 

Point* 

Kevin Plante 

29 

4 

33 

Chris Pest ana 

21 

4 

25 

Jay Bowns 

12 

10 

22 

Peter Boomer 

7 

9 

16 

Mi ke Baker 

B 

2 

io 

Dave Sirois 

6 

2 

B 

Jordy Almgren 

5 

5 

10 

John Chasse 

4 

6 

10 

tom Pena 

5 

1 

6 

A1 ec Newel 1 

3 

1 

4 

Jim Palmer 

1 

1 

2 

Jeff Noyes 

Derrifc Marsel lus 

Adam Wales 

1 

145 saves 

8 saves 

1 

2 
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Front row J. Brondewiede. 5 Fogg. W Correr. T Sharp, A. Ordmon. G. Frizzell (co-copt). E. Mogers (ccxopr ); J Kilbourn. 
C Larkin. T O Boyle. D von Hollen, 5 Feely Bock row IV Sfuort (Cooch); M Goldberg, B Mclnerney T Smith P 
Lorhridge, 5 Newoll. M. Hacker. G. McLoughlin, H. O'Donnell; J. Baker. A Sasseville. P Morden. J. McCorrhy. A Otto 
(Monoger) 



The Men s J.V. D. 
Lacrosse ream hod o 
tied season: two wins 
and two loses. As one 
con see, we only hod 
four gomes. We starred 
our season by losing ro 
Berwick's J.V. ream, 
bur we come bock 
ogoinsr NYA ro moke ir 
a 1-1 record. Our 
second gome ogoinsr 
NYA we lost, bur again 
come bock ro bear rhe 
Varsity ream of 
Freeport High School. 

The ream was 
coached by Uel 
Gardner and consisted 
of 19 players. Brian 
Colborn was rhe only 
goalie. Bob Todd, Ben 
Anderson, Sewoll Lee, 
and Keno Simmons 
were rhe four arracks. 
The 10 middies were 
Luis Lorenzana, Harvey 
Vicioso, Chris Dickinson, 
Luis Aguilar, Robert 
Rhu, Bill Yeoron, Alex 
McCall, Mart 
Alexander, Jon 
Stevens, and Peter 
Mason. Lee Roberto, 
Seth Schneider, John 
Meredith, ond Jomie 
Perrolle mode up rhe 
incredible defense. The 
two coproins were Lee 
Roberto and Ben 
Anderson. Thanks 
everyone for making ir 
such a fun season. 


Front row: J Meredith. L. Roberto. J Perrolle. S. Schneider; 5 Lee. A McCall Middle row H Vicioso. R. Todd, B. Anderson. 
R Rhu Bock row: P Moson. M Alexander. K Simmons; C Dickinson. W Yeoron; E. LoLiberty. L. Aguilor, L. Lorenzano, J. 
Stevens. B Colborn. U. Gardner (Cooch) 




Award winners: 

Men's J.V. Locrosse: 

Cooch’s oword — 5. Fogg 
Men's J.V. B: 

Cooch s oword — L Roberto 
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IMAGINE THE FEELING . . . 

This year's defense, known as "The Demolition Crew" by oil of our scored opponents, specialized in double 
teams ond interceptions. Everyone improved os well ot blocking shots and legal stick checks. Our goalies both 
hod great seasons, in fact the biggest surprise on the team was Vanessa's quick adaptation to the position. Our 
point, Monika Durk, was undoubtedly the quickest in the league. Louro ("Peach ") Ordwoy got her timing down 
well enough to pick up any open women when (occasionally) someone else got burned. Patrice, Amanda, and 
Jenn all proved very able ot the"D-wing" position, ond Becca must hove hod a record number of interceptions 
by the end of the season. Beth, who would much rather be associated with the defense, improved ot draws 
and ground bolls with both her left and right hands (now if she could only control that check!). Moving to the 
offense, our quick attack wings, Sarah and Amy pretty much dominated the midfield and then some. Sarah 
powered in most of our goals while Amy added her shore ond also greatly contributed to setting up goal scoring 
opportunities. Nikki supplied some goals ond also the team dinner ot her house — not to mention our biggest 
fan, her dad! Another of our leading scorers was Robin, whom one could always expect something flashy from, 
except when she forgot to cotch the boll. Willy filled in well in oil the home positions, ond Brett ond Caroline 

both ployed first home with o sort of style one can't forget. 
Overall, it wos a great season and we finished second (for the fourth year in o row) in the league. This year's 
most heartbreaking loss wos our final gome ot Berwick, which we lost in overtime by one goal. All those 
returning for next year hove olreody vowed for revenge, and to show no mercy for any team that stands 

between us and the State Championship. 

"Just imagine the feeling ..." — The Peaches 


Award winners: 
Women's Varsity lo- 
crosse: 

MIP — V. Crobrree 
Sportsmanship — 
A. Jylkko 

Women's J.V. Lo- 
crosse: 

Cooch's aword — 
J. Fullerton 



Front row: B. Ingram, L. Seoly; R. Ashworth, A. Jylkko, M Clark, A Ellimon, N. Smith. Middle row: S. Coffey, A. Ford; B 
Allen. L. Ordwoy, B White. A Jockson, M. Ring Bock row: L Head (Cooch); P. Leory, L. Pelletier; V. Cooper, J. Fullerton, J 
Brown, M Ouwingo, N. McElhinney, C. Pope. M. Burk, C. Burnell; J. Tobor, P. Christie. A. Colyeor (Manoger); 5 Mellett 
(Cooch) 
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WHAT A RACKET! 

When talking about the 1988 tennis team, one main 
theme for everyone was improvement. This team that 
was once 0-4 progressed to a 5-6 record while also making 
their presence known in the M.A.I.5.D.5. The singles 
tournament was led by Oliver Schoeller who mode it to 
the quarter finals. In the doubles deportment, both teams 
went for. The first doubles, Tim Hirth ond Dove Hawkes, 
mode it to the semi finals while the second doubles 
shocked the tennis world by making it to the finals. To no 
avail they lost to on outstanding Bridgeton duo. Rick 
Peabody and Tom Lazare mode up this second doubles 
team. Throughout the year, great matches were won by 
Masa Shibomoto, Fritz Marston, and Mott Karotz who led 
the team with o 7-2 record that topped the team. Spiritual 
guidance was provided by Don Cholfont, with the Spanish 
connection by Diego Torres. 


Front row: T Lazare; O Schoeller Middle row: T. Hirth. D. Howkes. M. Shibomoto. M 
Korotz. Bock row: S. Sonborn (Cooch), D. Torres, F. Morston, R. Peobody 



| 

Front row: J. Hinmon. B Mezzocoppa, J Fiolkoff, P Greenstone. Bock row: P Lingley; W 
Moses. G. Kaufman, B Rorteroy, G. Hill (Cooch); M Pellas (Missing ore S McGee, R. Stein) 




Somehow the Women's Tennis team mode it through 
the season. We struggled with sprained ankles and o very 
pregnant coach, — Congratulations Mrs. Johnson and 
Gabriella! — but ended the season with a 6-2 record in 
the MAI5AD league. Great job by everyone on the team. 
Special thanks to Mr. Hill who helped out with the coaching 
and Doc. O who took us for a memorable trip to Hyde. 

Award winners: 

Men's Varsity Tennis: 

MIP-R. Peabody 
Sportsmanship — O. Schoeller 
Men’s J.V. Tennis: 

Coach's award — G. Kaufman 
Women’s Tennis: 

MIP — M. Hersh 
Sportsmanship — S. Whalen 


Left to right: H. Von Winkle; L. Hopkins, 5. Whalen, K. Simmons; J. Willis; 5. 
Kelley, P. Durcilova; M. Hersh (Missing is Coach Johnson) 
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SEASON LED BY TEAM SPIRIT 


The 1988 Gould Cycling teom 
was incredible. We all did well 
and without the team spirit of 
Frank Blanken, we wouldn't hove 
done so well. We hod o very 
mixed teom with six 
upperclassmen, four of whom 
aren't coming bock. The two 
Sophomores and three Freshmen 
ore the beginning of o very 
strong teom for next year. We 
also hod the privilege of having 
o girl from Telstor train and race 
with us. 

All in oil, though our record 
wasn't very strong, we oil did 
very well personally. 
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GOLF TEAM HAS RIGOROUS SEASON 



Front row: T. Kirn. G. Stock. J. Cohen Dock row. G. Gerord. B Bloomberg, B Johnson (Cooch); M Wilson, M Loben 



The 1988 Gould ream wos mentally ond physically 
exhausted. Our first match was played in snow at the 
Bethel Inn. The second and third matches, in our rigorous 
four match season, were the ones to remember. 

The second match, our only victory, was ployed or 
Spring Hill Country Club against Kents Hill. This was o 
surprise victory. With the loss of our number three man, 
Marc Bee, ond the ineligibility of our number four man, 
Todd Kirn, the momentum of the team was greatly hurt. 

The third match showed real problems. George Stock led 
the team to its only victory against o tough Bridgeton 
team. Chris Dorr walked of the course after the fifteeth 
hole. 

Our final match wos also ployed at the Bethel Inn. The 
weather again wos ridiculous, rainy and cold: not good 
golf weather. The team ended up 1-3 for the season. 
Congratulations to our esteemed cooch, Mr. Johnson, 
whom during the season become a father. Good luck! 

Award winners: 

MVP — M. Loben 
Honorary Coproin — M Bee 
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Ddyssey 

TAKES AUDIENCE ON AN ADVENTURE 


Brutal winds, monstrous waves and conniving culprits could not defeat Odysseus, ployed by senior Chester 
School, and his "men ", seniors, Soro Whalon, Sarah Kelly, Kimberly Simmons ond Heather Sparks, ond juniors, 
Madeline Neimon, Andreo Williams, ond Mondy Little. Under the direction of Carol Fiske, the ensemble simplified 
ond enlivened Homer's epic tale so that it delighted the English Deportment ond children from Ethel Bisbee 
School alike. Stage Manager, senior Jen Coffey, competently dealt with oil of the mechonics of the ploy's 
production. Robin Rou, Robin Ashworth ond Becky Margonelli created huge beautiful masks that gave the show 
o wonderful demension in fantasy. 
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MOUNTAIN DAY 
October 8, 1987 

Fun For All And Worth The Wait. 

“Mountain Doy is Thursday; I know it is!" 

“Maybe we just won't hove one this yeor." 

“I'm willing to bet money that it's tomorrow." 
"Who soys we hove to hove one every year, onywoys?" 

These were the sounds that could be heard early on in October os students 
and faculty members alike filed out of Dinghom Auditorium after assembly each 
doy. It wos the beginning to get cold, and it become apparent that if Mountain 
Doy wasn't soon, we would oil hove to wait until next year. But one morning, 
after being awoken by the sounds of "The Greatest Love of AH", Mr. Clough 
announced that "Today hos got to be the day!". This being o total surprise, 
especially to the kitchen crew, o rush of excitement flowed over the campus. 
People dug out their water bottles from orientation trips and others heoded up- 
town for necessary survival items. After checking in with advisors, we climbed 
into vans and buses and were off to Mount Washington. It was the perfect day 
for o hike, ond those of us who could stand the cold at the top enjoyed o great 
view. The rest of us enjoyed the hour long wait at the base lodge relaxing in 
the sun. Mountain Day was fun for oil ond worth the wait. 
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A 

** VOICE OF MY OWN 
AUDIENCE TAKES TRIP THROUGH TIME 


"Are you aware that women are, perhaps, the most discussed animal in the universe?" 

The Winter play dealt with women who chose to talk, rather than those who chose to talk about men. The cast 
was small: Heather Sparks, Betsy Ingram, Kimberly Simmons, Becky Margonelli, Rosemary May, Madeline Neimon, 
and Penny Durcilova. The set was simple: a few chairs, a desk, a piano, and lots of books. Starting with Sapho and 
ending with George Sand, ’A Voice of my Own" was a serious and important play, focusing on many major 
women writers throughout history. The play was directed by Carol Fiske and the guitar was played by Robin Rou. 
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If is that time of the yeor. Everyone is 
complaining about needing o break ond 
in general, spirits ore down. But woif! 
What's that on the horizon . . . WINTER 
CARNIVAL! Slowly, mounds of snow start 
piling up ond oir bonds become the topic 
of discussion. A select group of people ore 
put on o ballot for king ond queen. The 
Winter Mountaineers ore gathering 
firewood for o huge bonfire, ond o pile of 
snow accumulates on the bonk. An area 
behind Holden gets transformed into o 
Spink Rink, ond Pepe is asking for help 
building o toboggan run. Soon everything 
kicks in ond Winter Carnival begins. The 
sleigh drown by the cross country skiers 
brought Amondo Jylko ond John Chosse 
to be declared king ond queen. Shortly 
offer Amondo lit the bonfire, the first 
event of the Winter Cornivol began. 

There hod been much training ond hard 
work by some put info preparation for 
this, but unfortunately, oil the devotion in 
the world still couldn't help Jordy ond 
Holden win the cross country ski race. 
Nonetheless, this wos one of the few 
events Holden foiled to win. (Besides the 
snow sculpture. Whot wos that again, 
guys?) The next few days were pocked 
full of events, ond the chanting of dorm 
names, except for Davidson, could be 
heard almost anywhere. A few 
memorable events were: Kore Chester's 
rendition of " I Heard If Through The 
Grope Vine” which gave first ploce in 
oirbonds to Gehring; the "finding of the 
hot” by DBZ during the Women's Varsity 
Bosketboll gome, ond the record number 
of spectators in attendance to witness the 
women's team win yet another gome. 

All in oil, it wos o fun weekend that most 
everyone took port in. The winner in the 
end wos Holden, second going to DZB, 
Gehring third ond Davidson lost. 
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WINTER MOUNTAINEERING 

We starred our the season doing o lor of cleaning ond 
repair work in the outing club room. Our main objective wos 
to reconstruct our snowshoes: sanding, shellacing, ond putting 
new bindings on them. We went on o few doy hikes ond 
spent some time both on the ropes course ond on the 
climbing wall. The highlights of our season were our 2 four- 
day trips, the first in o drainage on the Gooseye Brook of 
Mahoosic Range. We were accompanied by Miss Head, Mr. 
Rot, and Mr. Baker. We mode it to North Peak, but 
unfortunately couldn't moke it to the summit of Gooseye 
because we ron out of time. That weekend we experienced 
temperatures of ot least — 15 degrees F without the 
windchill. The second trip was to Weld, Maine. We hiked up 
to Chimney Pound where we set up our base comp, and the 
next doy climbed to the summit of Tumble-Down Mountain. 
Koren Esenberg joined us on the second trip, ond we were 
lucky not to hove ony injuries on either of the trips. 
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COSTA RICAN EXCHANGE SUCCESSFUL 


1988 was the first year of the Gould 
Acodemy-Costo Rican Exchange 
Program. The program was set up to 
increase understanding between Gould 
and this Central American country. 
Since American relations with this part 
of the world are so important, it was 
felt this type of exchange would benifit 

all. 

The exchange began in February 
when three Costa Rican high school 
students and one teacher arrived on 
the Gould campus. Sophomore, Ivan 
Alfaro Vargas, and Senior, Koria 
Salazar Gonzalez came from the 
agricultural community of Sarchi in the 
province of Alggqueloone. Senior Ana 
Rojas Ceciliano came from the Atlantic 
coast community of Guopiles, and 
advisor Bolivar Villalobos Vindas is 
director of a school in Zorcero. None of 
the visitors hod ever experienced snow 
and cold weather, or Winter Cornovol! 
In March, three Gould students, 
seniors Beth Hill and Heather Sparks, 
and junior Todd Kirn accompanied 
faculty members Bloke Johnson and 
Morvin Ouwingo to sunny Costo Rico. 
The students lived with local families. 
Todd taught high school English, milked 
cows on o form ond worked on a form 
associated with the school in Zocero. 
Heather spent her time in Sarchi, a 
town known for its pointing and 
woodworking. She become involved in 
the art classes ot the high school. Beth 
worked on o banana ond cocoa beon 
form in Guopiles, ond taught English to 
local students. The group also spent 
time touring both coasts of Costo Rico, 
Notional Porks and the capital. Son 

Jose. 

Participants on both sides of the 
exchange felt it hod o been o 
worthwhile and rewording experience. 
Plans ore already in the works for next 

year. 


Front row: Kotrlo Solazor Gonzalez, Heother Sparks, Beth Hill; Ana Rojos Cedliono. Bock 
row: Todd Kirn, Morvin Ouwingo, Bloke Johnson. Ivon Alforo Vargas. Bollvor Villalobos 
Vindas; Tomelo Johnson 


The four-year Seniors of the class of 
1988 ore rhe first people to hove 
participated in oil four Four-Point 
programs. 

There hove been many changes since 
our Freshmen Four-Point: learning more 
about our community by interviewing 
various people in Bethel. The success of 
this particular point is questionable, but it 
was o good first try. The Freshmen trip to 
Washington that has been in place for the 
lost two years is o vast improvement! 

For our Sophomore Point, we mode 
musical instruments and learned about 
other musical ond theatrical things such os 
squaredancing, juggling, ond video 
making. I con still hear Mr. Ford saying: 
"Now there ore only 4 Fret sows in 
captivity 

Our Junior Point was the infamous 
Outward Bound and succeeded in 
bringing our class o little closer together. 
There were many bonds mode between 
students ond even the faculty. These 
bonds were mode even stronger over 
the period of eight days of our Senior 
Point. This was the first year that we, the 
5eniors, got to decide for ourselves whot 
we would do. After many meetings ond 
long hours put in by the Senior Four Point 
Committee, we finally come up with o 
topic. We'd decided to work with NTL 
(Notional Training Lob) ond learned about 
transition ond communication. It wos o 
very successful program and showed the 
four-year Seniors just how much we've 
grown since the Foil of 1984. Hopefully it 
will become the Senior Four-Point for next 
year ond years to come. 


Freshman 


LOOSE IN DC 


For our Four-Point, we traveled to Washington, 
D C. We hod o great time, and it was fun to be off 
campus os o class. We spent time at oil of the 
monuments and at the Smithsonian. We also visited 
the White House (seven whole rooms!), the Capitol 
Building, Mt. Vernon, the Zoo (poor Wendy), and 
Arlington Notional Cemetery. 
Since the faculty on our trip let us do pretty much 
whot we wonted, we got o chance to explore the 
city on our own ond see things that other people 
wouldn't consider highlights of the city, but that were 

interesting to us. 

The 4-H center where we stayed was quite on 
interesting place to live. Usually we could find 

something fun to do. 

To sum it oil up, the Freshmen class hod on 
awesome time in our notion's capital. 
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This year the Sophomore Four-Point involved helping with Hobitot for Humanity, o 
volunteer organization dedicated to providing low-cost housing for those in need. Half 
of the class went to Bridgeport, Conn., and the rest of us went to New London. 

While some people worked in soup kitchens and with handicapped children ot the 
local YMCA, our group's main focus was on renovating on unoccupied two-apartment 
house in the slums. For o week we scraped point, tore down rotting sliding, and 
removed old, HEAVY furnaces. (Mott Koratz did o fine job of supervising!) Also for 
those who preferred to sit down, there were plenty of bricks to scrape. 

Though most of the time we were busy working, there were some opportunities for 
more leisurely activities. One doy was spent visiting nearby Mystic Seaport, ond we 
also found time to go to the Mystic Aquarium ond the U.5.5. Nautilus. 

Carpentry skills were not the only valuable thing learned through our Four-Point. We 
learned how to work together os o class, and we all learned something about a part 
of society most of us are not familiar with. All in all, though the nightlife could hove 
been more exciting and the church floor was anything but comfortable, the trip was a 
positive learning experience. 
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There hove olwoys been, ond probably will always be, certain stories told to Juniors about Outward Bound. As a 
Junior it is hard to tell exactly which ones ore true ond which ore not. No one con truely describe Outward Bound 
since it is different for everyone, so one goes into the experience with many mixed emotions. I, personally, was 
worried about staying worm ond running out of toilet paper. Others thought they'd die without cigarettes, coffee, 
or Bing Dings. 

Over the eight days we learned how to walk on snowshoes (ot least some of us did), set-up ond break comp, 
read mops ond compasses, and how to work together os o group. But most importantly, we learned how to eot 
and enjoy the things we never wont to eot again! 

Another port of Outward Bound is the 24 hour solo. This was o relaxing time for everyone except for Mr. Wight's 
group, whose solos were interrupted by o bear sighting in the area. Some got a lot out of this experience, some 
just got scored. Since it is impossible to tell anyone whot being olone in the middle of nowhere ot night with 
strange noises everywhere is like, I'll leave it at o unique experience everyone should try ot one point or another 
in their lives. 

Overall, Outward Bound is something that con't be summed up on o Yearbook page. Outward Bound is real, it's 
olive, ond it will live on in the hearts of all of us who hove experienced it. It was more than eight days of our lives. 
It was o perspective, ond it told us this . . . "Never ogoin here we will be — but on our olone, ond free." 


Juniors 

"ON OUR OWN AND 

FREE" 



Seniors 


TRANSACTIONAL WHAT? 



DIRECTIONS TO THE ARMORER 


All right, armorer, make me a sword — 

Not too sharp, a bit hard to draw, 

And of cardboard, preferably. 

On second thought, stick on eraser on the handle; 
Somehow I always clobber the wrong person. 

Moke me a shield with easy-to-chance insignia — 

I'm often o little vogue os to which side I'm on. 

What bottle I'm in. 

And listen, moke it o trifle flimsy, not too hard to pierce; 
I'm not absolutely sure I wont to win. 

Moke the armor itself os tough os possible — 

But on o reverse principle: don't worry about 
Its saving my hide. 

Just fix it to give me some sort of protection, 

Any sort of protection, from o possible enemy 

Inside. 
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I OSEPH AND THE AMAZING TECHNICOLOR 

DREAMCOAT 
AUDIENCE IN FOR FUN 

Color — It Is everywhere! You con find if in the diverse cost ond crew . . . where Mondy Little will hove to weor 
white, Will Tolpey has fathered 12 sons, Kevin Davis swivels his hips to the roor of adoring fans, Decco Pfohl coughs 
on key. People grovel to Tom Lazare, and Penny Durcilovo assistant directs (In English!). You con see it swirling 
'round Carols interesting warm-ups . . . Freeze Tog that turns Bloke Johnson into a French M assuesse, Brenno 
Simpson into o whiny year old, ond Bryce Gortrell into a sex fiend; relaxation techniques that put even Ben 
Prendergost and Nancy Felch to sleep; ond basic improvisation that con lead Heidi Dixon to choreograph o whole 
number or hove Andrea Williams to be o sponge for five minutes. Mostly .though, the amazing technicolor shines 

through Joseph's (Tom Lazare) dreomcoot throughout the whole performance. 
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CLUBS 

RUG RATS 



Front row: 5. Feely. M Clork; 5. Kelley; G. Stock, K Allison, E. Coviello; D. Hill, V. Crobtree. Dock row, E. Stuort. S Bloke, L. Hopkins, M Fotler, C. 
Dornett. A. Nogo. E. Mogers. C Pestono, A Jylkko, Z. Cook, A Ford. J. Coffey; B Simpson, L. Lothridge, L. Proy, D. Anderson 


ALLIANCE 

FRANCAISE 

Front row. J. Hinmon, M. Little, F. Dlonken, P. 
Durcilovo, J Wight, A Ford Bock row: A. Ellimon; 
T Ouwingo. B Gortrell, O. Schoeller, N. Smith 



r 

i'l 
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ADMISSIONS BROCHURE 

From row: 5. Wholen; M McKeown, L Morris Dock Dow J. Boker; J. 
Fullerton; H. Hommond, D. Bloomberg, L. Proy. C. Dickinson, 5. Kailey 


CHOIR 

Left to right H Sparks, M. Neimon; P Durcilovo. B. Hill, J. Donoldson. B 
Simpson; H Dixon, C. Burnell. C. McCarthy, A. Ford. M. Bee. M. Wilson. M 
Little 


REACHOUT 


Front row: M Newell Bock row: B. Allen. P Leary. H. 
Dixon, A. Ford. B. Ingrom, B. Gortrell 


BLUE KEY 
ADMISSIONS 

Front row L Morris. M Baker, S. 
Whalen. B Ingram. Middle row: P. 
Lorhridge A Wales. R Rhu. D Mor- 
sellus. L. Aguilar. A Newell; 5. 
Newoll. 5 Cross Back row: C. Pes- 
rono. P Clifford; L Ordwoy, T. Smith, 
A Sasseville, G Miller, J. McCarthy, 
B Simpson; J Noyes L. Todd. B 
Allen. B Gortrell; K. Plante, T. 
Quinn. M McKeown; A Ellimon 



BLUE KEY 
DEVELOPMENT 

Front row: A. Jylkka. M Bing; J. 
Turner-Ashley. P Lorhridge, L. 
Lorhridge. B. Anderson. 5. Coffey; J. 
Noyes; T. Sharp. M Korotz. K. 
Plonre: B Ingram Bock row: 5. 
Schneider. L. Pray. L. Bevin. M Burk, 
A Ordman, M Wilson. A Otto, M 
McKeown, C McCarthy. S. Cross 



BIG BROTHERS 
AND SISTERS 

Front row L Bevin; M Bing, A. Colyeor, 
B. Marron; G Greene. B Simpson. M 
Little. G. Frizzell. M DeHoff, B. Ingram. 
Bock row A Ellimon, B. Pfohl, A Wil- 
lioms. H Johnson; D Hommond. M. 
Ouwingo. M Korotz, N McElhinney, J. 
Noyes. L Seoly: M Wilson. S. Fogg. B. 
Allen, W Sommo. M Johnson S. Cross 
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POLAR 
DEARS 

Front row: L. Aguilor, 5. Newoll, 5. 
Dunn, D. Pooley Middle row; J Kilborn, 
D Ingrom, H Dixon.K Dovis, R. Rhu, J. 
FiolKoff; P Leory. J. Pexford. A. Ford. L 
Heod Dock row. IV Giles, M Newell. M 
Mckeown. 5. Wholen;. D Allen, H. Von 
Winkle, W. Tolpey. H. Qoody. E. Coviel- 
lo, M Little; J. Wight, D White. D 
- Doulter, 5 Chondler 

9 

m 


YEARBOOK 

Front row; R. Lee 5. Coffey. J. Turner-Ashley. L. 
Todd, D Allen, L. Seoly 
(Missing is B Morgonelli) 
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Despite having to live under the label of "The Trauma Center" for yet 
another year, Gehring was a reasonably happy place to live. Some things 
happened that were never before imagined in Gehring: the winning of the 
airband competition (twice!) and the snow sculpture event in Winter 

Carnival. 

Some things to remember about Gehring: The beautifully decorated third 
floor, ( Thanks, Kim and Sara), the frequent cold showers, waiting for the 
phone, Chrissy's casual room inspections, the new addition of carpets, the 
lote night fire drills in the snow, the death of our dorm mascot, Smash, 
Nancy's hamster, the lock of o lounge (We can't even ploy the piano?!), 
and Mrs. Johnson's secret finally being discovered. This was definotely o 
good year in the all girls dorm. Now if we could only win Winter Carnaval 
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HOLDEN HALL 
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)AY STUDENTS 
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COMMENCEMENT 



The Closs of 1988 
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COMMENCEMENT AWARDS 

made by William P. Clough III, Headmaster 

May 28, 1988 



Headmaster’s Bowl 

Sara Whalen 

Alumni Association Award 

Alec Newell 

Elwood F. Ireland Award 

Sara Whalen 
Gregory Frizzell 

Edmond J. Vachon Award 

Benjamin Michaud 

Scholarship Shield 

Glen McLaughlin 

Honor Plaque 

Penelopa Durcilova 
Rebecca Garnett 
Christine McCarthy 
Glen McLaughlin 

Linwood “Lindy” Lowell Award 

Douglas Solman 

Francis “Hi” Berry Award 

Christine McCarthy 

Joe Roderick Award 

James Palmer 

Gayle A. Foster Award 

Elizabeth Ingram 

Academic Book Prizes: 

English 

Kimberly Simmons 

History 

Samuel McGee 

Senior Mathematics 

Jennifer Tumer-Ashley 

Calculus 

Ronald Burt 

AP Biology 

Rebecca Garnett 

Chemistry 

Glen McLaughlin 

Physics 

Cameron Larkin 

Spanish II 

Stuart Newall 

Spanish IV 

Bethany Hill 

Pottery 

Christopher Don- 

Senior Art 

Lisa Lothridge 

Theatre 

Kimberly Simmons 

United States Naval Academy Appoinment 

David S. Kersey 
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THE END 
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